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GENTLEMAN 
Thomas Stanley, Eſq; 
SIR, 


Have, long fince, Studied in theſe Anti. 
find out a Man, that might, at once, be both a ſudg md 
Patron to this Iſſue of my Gid Age, which needs both. 10 
my Bleſſed Stars have flung me upon You; In whomboth thoſe 
Attributes Con- centre and Flouriſh. Nor can I yet find 4 
Reaſon, why I ſhould Preſent it to You ( it being below your 
Acceptance or Cenſure ) but only my own Confidence; which 
had not grown to this Forwardneſs, had it not been Incoura- 
ged by your Goodneſs, Tet we all know, Beggars uſe 10 flock 
to Great Mens Gates. And, though my Fortune has caſt me in 
the ſame Mold, I am Poor and Proud ; and preſerve the Hu- 
mour of him, who could not beg for any thing, but great Boon, 
ſuch as are your kind Acceptance and Protection. I dare 
not ſay, as my Brethren uſe, that I Preſent, this, as a Teſtimo- 
nial of my Gratitude, or Recompence for your Favours 

For, I Projeſt, I conceive it ſo far fro » quitting old Engage- 
ments, that it Creatcs new, So thai, all, that this Play 
tan do, is but 16 make more Work; and Involves me (1: 
Ibis, beyond a poſſubiliry of Satisfattion, Sir, it were 6 
Folly i” me, 16 tell you of your Worth, the World A it © 
neue and are bold 16 (ay, Fornunc and Natuic ſearie ever 
Club | fo well. no, Sir. 1 am VidandrannetCringe wr 
(unn with the Powder d and Ribbanded Wits of aur Days 

But, though can Speak fo much, 1 ran Think 44 wel) 


4 


8 Times, to 


: 2 y as the .Beft. - 


All , 
wſe to Indute you to take notite Ibis: 2 
that it had the luck to tumble of all in the Epidemien 
77172 Sceen; and now Ant 21 
| z, to Beg an Alas at jou Hate I wilt wirid up all with 
| a 1 of Exhortation. That — 1 ne) con 
| make us all Beggars, let N : pr 5d ich 
if I am not miſtaken, this drives Ir 


Sir, to Lodge theſe harmleſs — in the Out -· Houſes of 
your Thoughts; and among the reſt, Him, that in this Cuckoe 
Time, puts in for a Memberſbip, and will fill the Choyre of 


thoſe, that Duly and truly Pray for * and is, 


hs } 


* 5 
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Your Humble Servant 


Richard Brome. 
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O Hearty Talboy Mr. 2 
Ipringlove Randal Mr. Cole 
InNcent *cent well Mr. Burkhead 


Hilliard 
Juſtice Clack 
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Hearty, a Deca 
Friend and Cc A | 
Spring nglove, " to Oldrents, q Mr. Ni, 
Tes Young Gt 6 mt with ku Mr. Witke.. 
Hilliard $ Oldrents's I Mr. — 7 


Jaftice-Clack, a Humourſom Old 
F Oliver, his Son. 
| Tallboy, in Love with Mrs, Al.. 
7 Martin, the Juſtice's Clerk. Mr. Ballock,j 
2 — to 0/drents,, « Merry Rellde . | Mit. = 
en , 
1 Gent Friends to Juſbias Clack. 
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JOVIAL CREW: 


MERRY BEGGARS: 


ACT L 


SCENE, a Room in Oldrent's Houſe. 


Enter Oldromts, Hearty, | 


T has indeed, Friend, much afflicted me, 
Hea. And very juſtly, let me tell you, Sir, that could fo 31 
impiouſly be curious to tempt a Judgment on you; to 
give Far me Laith too (by your leave ) to Fortane-tellers, Witards 
and Gipſes 
ou have ſince been Frighted with it in a Thouſand Dreams. 
Hes 1 would go Drunk a Thouſand times to Bed, rather than 
Dream of any of their Riddlemy Riddlemies, If they prove happy, 
ſo: If nor, let t go You'Tnerer hnd their meaning, till the Event, 
if you ſuppoſe there was at all a meaninz, as the Equi ocating Devil J 
hid, Muhen he end the Monk, to let him live Soul-ſree, till he | 
ſhould 6 d him $Sleeving between Sheets Ihe wary Monk, ab ur 
all ſuch Lodging, at laſt, by over-watching in his Study, the 
Fend took him napping, with his Noſe betwixt the Sheet-leaves 
of his Conjuring Book, There was the Whim, or double meaning 
unt. But tile fond Fortune rollers, that know nathing, aim £0 
be chought more cunning than their Maſter, the foreſaid Devil, cho” 
truly no fo hurtful: Yao, Truſt em and Hang em. % e, 
Od blind Wuzards ! For once they It, they mils d thouſand times 
and mult times g@ve quite contrary, bad for good ; and beſt for 
worſt, One tod & Genileman his don ſhould be u Man Killer, and 


15 Wang 4 


Old 


: 
| 


f 


2 A Fovial (ren: Or, 
Hang'd for't; who after prov'd a Great and Rich Phyſician, and 
with great Fame i'th Univerſity, Hang'd in Picture for a Grave Ex- 
ample. There was the Whim, of that. Quite contrary ? 
Old. And that was Happy, would mine could fo deceive my Fears. 
Hea. They may; but truſt not to't. Another Schemiſi found, that 
« Squint-ey'd Boy ſhould prove a Notable Pick-Purſe, and after- - 
wards a moſt ſtrong Thief; when he grew up to be a cunning Law- 
toll and at laſt dy d a Judge. Quite contrary ! How many have 
mark d out by theſe Wizards for Fools, that haveatrer been 
— ſor Sheriffs? Was not a 


Shepherd's-Boy foretold to be a 
runkard, and to get his L ving from Bawds, Whores, Thieves, 
Quarrellors, and the like? And did he not become a Suburb FJuft- 


ice? , And live in Wine and Worſhip by the Fees of ſuch Delin- 


quents? There's the Vim ont. Now I come to you: Your 
Figure flinger finds, That both your Daughters, notwithſtanding all 
your great Poſſeſhons, which they are Co Heu s of, ſhall yet be Beg- 
gars: May it not be meant, (If, as I ſaid, there be a meaning in it) 
they may prove Gonrtiers, or great Courtiers Wives, and ſo be Beg- 
gars in Law? Is not that the Whim on t think you? You ſhall think 
no worſe ont. 

Old. Would Thad your Merry Heart. 

Hea. 1 thank you, Sir. 

O14, 1 mean rhe like. 

Hes | would you had; and I ſuch an Eſtate as yours. Four 
Thouſand a Year, ui h ſuch a Heart as mine, would deh- Fortanc, 
and all her bab ing Sexh ſayers, Id as ſoon diſtruſt in Providence, 
# lend a Fear to ſuch a Deſtiny, for « Child of mine, while rhere 
be vack and Songs in Town or Countrey, Think like 8 Man of 
Conſcience ' now I am ſerious What Juſtce can there be {or 
uch a Curie 10 fall upon your Heirs 7 you no Live Her, 
out of Law, of grieving any Mani+ Are you nottl' only Rich 
Man that lives Un — Have vou not all the Preises of the 
Rich, and Prayers of tlit Far“, Did ever any Servant, or Hire- 
lng, Nighbour, Kindred Curſe you, o w ih one inute ſhart- 
ped of your Like + Have you one grudging Tenants will they 
not all light for you + Do they not reach their Childrn, and 
mul +41) $00 Prey (Gs You Morn and Eyoning, and in their Graces 
pow, A duly as for (cc and Kealm + The Innocent 1hi-igs woald 
drink ry Gangght aw Tat alle, 

0, "Yi thei Goodinels, 

Wow ir bs your Mere, Your grew Love and Bounty procures 
uw A e the lilies iow 1 wn, Whaie Kerns Gif over 
7 


The Merry Beggars. 
you Exact? Whoſe have you not remitted, when by Caſualties 
of Fire, of Floods, of common Dearth, - or Siekneſs, Poor Men 
were brought behind hand > Nay, whoſe Loſſes have you not 
pioully Repair d. . 
Enough. 

Hes. What Goods have you tene from Forlorn Widows ?. 
What Acre of your Thouſands have you rack d? 
Old. Good Friend, no more. 
Hes. Theſe are enough, indeed, to fill your Ears with Joyful 
Acclamations where ere you paſs : Heaven bleſs our Landlord Ol- 
drent ; our Maſter Ofdrext ; our good Patron Oldrent. Cannot 
theſe Sounds Conjure that evil Spirit of Fear out of you, that 
— Children ſhall Live to be Brggars ? Shall Squire Oldrent's 
ughcers wear Old Rents in their Garments ? ( there's a whim 
too) becauſe a Fortune-teller told you ſo ? 
Old. Come I will ſtrive to think no more on't. 
Hes. Will you Ride forth for Air then; and be merry ? 
Old. Your Counſel and Example may inſtruc me. 
__ — be had in ſundry places too. For Songs I am 
i 
— Emer Springlove with books and Papers, and 4 Bunch of 
Keys, he lays them on the Table. 
Old. Yet here comes one brings ms a fecond Fear, who has 
my Care, the next unto my Children, 


Hes, Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems has Buſineſs with you. I 
Wiſh you would have none, 


Old. i ſoon dif 

Hes. II wait your ing down, Sir. [ Exe. 

Old. But why, Springlove, is now this Expedition? 

1 Not common Stewards, I confeſs; to urge in their 
before the Day their Lords have limited, Some that are 


patch it : And then be for our Journey Inſtantly. 
Sir, 'Tis Duty, 
frownge Houry Hairs and Knighthoods, are not found guilty of 


uch an Importunity. 'Tis yet but thirtv Days, when 1 give ſorty 
after the Half Year Day, our Lady laſt, Could 1 ſuſpect my Truſt 
were loſt in thee; or doubt th 


bt thy Youth had not Ability to carry 
aut the weight of ſuch s Charge, 1 then, ſhould call an thee, 
, the Teſtimony of s 141 hom time o time, wil be 
Incouragement to Veriuein My, You may then be plans d to tale 
Springlio\e urn the ſeveral Books 10 bis Maſter, 
here 8 bugvey of all your * e d, and all other Pay- 


# Ws 14ls, 


Mall ner corrupt me, Ner- 


1 


4 


ments, as came to my Hands, ſince my laſt Audit, for Cattle, 


| AFovidl Crew: Or, 


Wool, Corn, all Fruits of Husbandry. With ſome Old Debts, 
and almoſt deſperate ones, as well from Country Cavaliers, as 


Courtiers. Then, here Sir, are my ſeveral Disburſements, in all 
particulars for your Self and Daughters, in Charge of Houſe-keep- 
ing, Buildings and Repairs ; — s, Apparel, Coaches, Gifts, 
and all Expences for your Perſona Neceſl aries. Here, Servants 
Wages, Liveries and Cures. Here for Supplies of Horſes, Hawks, 
and Hounds. And laſtly, not the leaſt tv be remembred, your 
large Benevolences to the Poor, 
Old. Thy Charity there goes hand in hand with mine. And 
Springlove, I commend it in thee, chat ſo Young in Years art 
own ſo ripe in Goodneſs, May their Heaven piercing Prayers 
— thee Equal Rewards with me. | 
Spr. Now here, Sir, is the Ballance of the ſeveral Accompts, 


which ſhews you what remains in Caſh: which added unto your 
former Bank, makes up in all 


Old. Twelve Thouſand and Odd Pounds. 


Spr. Here are the Keys of all, The Cheſts are ſafe in your own 
Cloſet, 


Old, Why in my Cloſet? is not yours as Safe ? 
Spy. O, Sir, You know my Suit. 
Old Your Suit | What Suit? 
For. Touching the Time of Year. 
Out Tis well-nigh May,—— Why what of that, good Spring- 


Sor. O. Sir, You hear I am call d. = Birds Sing. 
Ola Lie Springlove, he. I hop d thou hadſt abj that 
Practice. 


You thought 1 had forſaken Nature then. 
Id. Is that Diſeaſe of Nature (Hl in thee ſo Virulent; and 
norwithitanding all my Favours, in my Gi'ts, my Cares 


Counſels, which tos Soul ingrateful might be boaſted ; Have I 
firſt Bred thee, and then Preferr'd rhee ( from 1 will not ſay how 


wretched « Beginning ) to be a Maſter over al! my $ervans ; Plan 


ted ther in my Buſlom ; and canſt thou, there, Slight me for the 
Whiſtling of a bud 


r. Your realun, Sir, Informs you, that's no cauſe l "is 
the heaſon of the Year that (6k tie, What moves ther Nags, 


provegkes my Diſpoſition, by g more ablaluts Power of Nature, 
then Philoſuphy can rendur an Acampt for, 


Qld. 1 fd theiss tv Laprlling Ht; but WL if wAll . ] 
ve 


$ 


The Merry Beggars. 5 


have try'd all the means, as I may ſafely think, in Human Wiſ. 
dom, and did, as near as Reaſon could, aſſure me, that thy laſt 
Years Reſtraint had ſtopp'd for ever that Running Sore on thee, that 
Gadding Humour: when; only for that cauſe, I laid the weight 
of my Eſtate in Stewardſhip upon thee z; which kept thee in that 
Year, after ſo many Summer Vagaries thou hadſt made before. 

Spr. You kept a Swallow in a Cage that while, I cannot, Sir, 
endure another Summer in that Reſtraint with Life: 'twas then 
my Torment, but now my Death. Yet, Sir, my Life is yours, who 
are my Patron; freely you may take it. Yet pardon, Sir, my. 
Frailty, that do beg a ſmall Continuance of it upon my Knees. 

Old. Can there no means be found to preſerve Life in thee, but 
Wandring like a Vagabond? Does not the Sun as comfortably 
Shine upon my Gardens, as the 
others far remote Are not my Walks and Greens as delectable 
as the High-ways and Commons? Are the Shades of Siccamore and 
Bowers of Eglantine leſs pleaſing than of Bramble, or Thorn Hedg- 
es? Or of my Groves and Thickets, than Wild Woods Are not 
my Fountain-Waters freſher than the troubled Streams, where e- 
very Beaſt does Drink? Do not the Birds Sing here as Sweet and 
Lively, at any other where ? Is not thy Bed more Soft, and Reſt 
more Safe, than in a Field or Barn? Is a Full Table, which is cal- 
led thine own, leſs Curious or Wholſom, than the Scraps from 
others Trenchers, twice or thrice Tranſlated ? 


$pr. Yes, inthe Winter Seaſon, when the Fire is Sweeter than 


the Air, 
-_ 52 — r — and the Vol 

O Sir, You have hear Ilgrimages ; 4 untary 
1 


Old. Yor Pennance, or to Holy Ends + But bring not thoſe inte 


Compariſon I charge you, 

Hr 1 do nor, Sir, But pardon me, to think their Sufferings are 
much ſweern'd by Delights, ſuch as we find, by ſhifting Place and 
Air, 

Old, Are there Delights in Reggary Or, if to take Diverity of 
A'r \w ſuch a Solace, Trad. the Kingdom over; And if this 
Yield not Variety enough, try further: Provided your Department 
be Gented, Toke Horle, and Man, and Money: you have all, 
& 1 11 allow enough 
Nightingale , Cackor, ee, $11gs 

$1, 0! How an 1 confounded Dear Wir, et me Naked 1© 

World, rather than lay thaſs Burdens en us, which wil 


11 


is 


opener Fields Or on my Fields, as 


6 A Fovial Crew: Or, 


Stifle me. 1 muſt Abroad or Periſh. 
Old. I will ao longer ſtrive to Waſh this Moor; nor breath more 
Minures ſo Unthrifly, in civil argument, againſt rude Wind; but 


tather practiſe to withdraw my Love, and tender Care, if it be 


_—_ from that unfruitful Breaſt, incapable of wholſom Coun- 


ſel. R Lide. ] 
= Have I your Leave, Sir? ; 
[d. I leave you to diſpute it with your Self, I have no vo ce to 


bid you go, or ſtay : My Love ſhall give thy Will Preheminence 
and leave the Effect to Time and Providence. 


L Exit. ] 
Spr. I am confounded in my Obligation to this Good Man : His 


Virrue is my Puniſhment, when 'tis not in my Nature to return 


Obedience to his Merits. I could wiſh ſuch an Ingratitude were 
Death by the Law, and put in preſent Execution on me, to rid me 
of my ſharper Suffering. Nor but by Death, can this predominant 
Sway of Nature be extinguiſh'd in me. I have fought with my Af- 
ſections, by the aſſiſtance of all the Rtrengths of Art and Diſcipline, 
(All which I owe him for Education too) to conquer and eſtabliſh 
my obſervance, as in all other rules, to him inthis, this Inborn 
ſtrong Deſire of Liberty, in that free courſe, which he deteſts as 
ſhameful, and I approve my Earth » # lici'y ; But find the War is 
endleſs, and muſt Fly, What muſtd loſe A Good Maſter's 
Leve, What loſs feels he, that wants nut what he I ſes? They! 
ſay 1 loſe al Repmation; What's that, to Lite where no ſuch. 
thing is known; My Duty to a Maſter wil. be queſtion'd, Where 
Duty is exacted it is none: And among Beggor:s#ach Man is his ows. 


Emer Randal and three or four $-rvanti with a great Kettle, and Black 
Facks ond a Baker 1 Hat all empry, A um with all manet Kandal. 


Now Fellos>, what News from whence you came # 
Kon, Theoid won'ed News, Sir, from your Gueſt Houſe, the 
„A Barn, We have unloaded the Bread Backer, the beet -Kerrie, 
644 the Beer Bumbards there, amongt your Gueſt: the Briggars: 
And they have all Prayed for you and our Maſter as tür manner 
is, from the Tecth outward; marry, en jreth inwards tis 
envi) Ly {wal Qs » vous Aims, non Wen e een their lee 
(c}d an (400 
In uli not think Undiarnbly. 
a Thoughts free, Mat Swward, and it verſe you But 
z vu & ' f Is. 4:41 oro, I Halt ned, #)- 
* hn meant 19 lay. 
I „ Us Gut of aus Curate's Koe 


br. 


De Merry Beggars. 

Spr. But I aſpire no Merits, nor Popular Thanks, tis well if [ 
do wcllin it 

Ran. It might be better though ( if Old Randal, whom you al. 
low to talk, might counſel ) to help to breed up Poor Mens Chil- 
dren, 4 Labourers, paſt their Work or Travel; or to- 
wards the Setting up of poor Voung married Couples; than to be- 
ſtow an Hund 


you get) Heſides our Maſter's bounty, to maintain in Begging 
ſuch Wanderers as theſe, that never are out of their way; that 
cannot give account from whence they came, or whither they 
would ; nor of any Beginning they ever had, or any end they ſeek, 


till they be Hungry. 

Spr. Thou art ever repining at thoſe poor People! They take no- 
thing from che: but thy Pains : and that I pay thee for too. Why 
ſhouldſt thou Grudge ? 

Ran. Am I not bitten to it every Day, by the Six-footed Blood- 
Hounds that they leave in their Litter, when I throw out the old, 
to lay freſh Straw for the New-Comers at Night, That's one part 


of my Office And you areſure, that though your Hoſpitality be 


but for a Night and a Morning for one Rabble, to have a new ſup- 
ply every Evening, They take nothing from me indeed, they 
ge too much. | 

Spr. Thou art O!d Randa lil ever Grambling, but ſtill Offi- 


cious or em. 


Ran, Ve Hang em. they no-! Love em well enough, 1 


have had Merry Bows with ſome of them. 

Fer. What fwy'it thou Randal ? 

Kan, They are indeed mv Yaſtime, I left the Merry Griggs ( 
their Provender has prickt em in ſuch a Heng vonder! ſuch 8 
trolick ! vou hear anon, as You walk nearer cm, | 

$pr. Well honeſt Randal, Thu tt is, lam for « Journeys 1 know 
not how lorig wil be my Abſence, But 1 will prefently take order 
with che Couk, and But, for my womed 41 owgance to the 
Your Ad 1 will leave Mi ney with thee t@ mvinege the Aal 
14] my rex in, | 

K. Then up rife Randal, Baily of the Hegg ats, 

Sw. And if our Maſter half be pee d ( #.though the Clarre 
te ine «at the opeunnicts of the Entertainment, thou that tlicn 
& «© it propurtionatly 10 Money, 41d it thew wh further, 

Ray, Pleuth! that will never do't, never do "win gand: "Tis 
the Swat, tic Tab, Us Kebdgyuns, INH Civats thy How is 

R 


Pound a Year ( atleaſt you do that, if not all 


but ſtill ro Srrowl and Beg till their Bellies be full, and then Sleep 


a _ =y N 
R ts 


Uno his Noble Heart. But heark ! I there's 


A Fovial Cen: Or, 
Money would clog thr Conſciences. Nor muſt I loſe the Muſick 
of'em in their Lodgin . 
= We will agree upon't anon. Go now about your Buſineſs. 

I go. Bayley z Nay, Steward and Chamberlain of the 
Rogues and Beggars. C Exit. 

Spr. I canot think but with a trembling Fear on this Adventure, 
in a Scruple, which I have not weigh'd with all my other Doubts , 
1 ſhall, in my Departure, rob my Maſter. Of what? Of a true 
Servant; other Theft I have committed none. And that may be 
ſupply d, and better roo, by ſome more conſtant to him. Rut I 
may injure many in his Truſt, which now he cannot but be ſpa- 
ring of, I rob him too of the Content and Hopes he had in me, 
whom he had Builr and Rais d unto that Growth in his AﬀeGtion, 
that I became a Gladneſs in his Eye, and now muſt be a Grief or a 


Vexation — [ A Noiſe and Singing within, } 


The Harmony that drowns all Doubts and Fears. 
little nearer —— 


SONG. 


RO M Hunger and Cold who liver more Free, 
Or who more richly clad than We ? 
ur Blies ave full our Hleſb i, warm 
And againſt Pride our Rags ave a Charm. 
(Enongh is our Feaſt, and for to morrow 
Let Rich Men cave, we feel wo Sorrow, 
No forrow, no ſorrow, uo ſorrow, uo ſorrow. 
Let Rich Men care, we feel no ſorrow. 
Ser. The I mperor hen no ſuch Muſick; nor ſecls Content like 


this. 

Les City, each Town, aud every Village, 
Mord, #1 tither an Alus of Pillage. 

Aud if the Weather be Gold and Kaw, 
Then iu 4 Barn we twmble in Straw 

If warm and fair, by yea cock and way cock, 
The Fields will afford u1 @ Hedge ir 8 Hoy cock, 


4 Hoy cock, # Hoy cu, „ Haycock, . Hay cock, tec, 


Hr, Moſt caviſhing Delight mut, in all this only one Suns is 
277 ' Wine Lr bs called, malic Eye 400 mull bs tds ad with 
Wy Joys. 


The 


The Merry Beggarr. 
The Hoarding Uſurer cannot have more 

Thirſty Deſire ro ſee his Golden Store, 

When he Unlocks his Treaſury, than I 

The Equipage in which my Beggars lye. 


He Opens the SCENE, the Beggars are Diſtovered in their 
| + hang then they Iſſne forth ; and at laſt the Patrico. 


All. Our Maſter, our Maſter! our Sweet and Gomfortable Maſter. 

Spr. How Chear my Hearts ? 

1 Beg. Moſt Crowſe, moſt Crapingly. 

Shall we Dance, ſhall we Sing, to Welcome our King ? 
Strike up Piper a merry merry Dance, 

That ve on ur Stampers may Eoot it and Prance, 

To make hi. Heat merry, as he has made ours, 

As Luſtick and Frol ck as Lords in their Bowers. 
Muſick Dance. 

Spr. Exceeding well perſorm'd. 

1 Beg. "Tis well if it like you, Maſter. But we have not that 
Rag among us, that we will not Dance off to do you Service ; we 
being all and only your Servants, Moſt Noble Sir. Gommand us 
thereſore and } mploy us, we beſeech you. 

Spr. Thou ſpeak'ſt moſt Courtly. 

2 Reg, Sir, he can Speak, and could have Writ as wel!. He is 
a decay d Poet, newly failen in among us; and Brgs as well as the 
beſt of 8. He learnt t pretty well in his own Profeſſion before ; 
and can he better Practife it in ours now. 

Spr. Thou 4 r a Wir too. it ſeem 

3 Beg, He ſhould have Wir and {navery too, Sir : For he was 
an At orriev, till he was Pitch d over the Bar And, from ther 
Tull, be was taken uw" a Knight of the Poſt; and ( be continued, 
ti he was Degraded at the Whipping-Poſt; and from thence he 
ran ielolurdly ine th s Courſe, His Cunning in the Law, and the 
others Labour v ich the M/. 4 I ec] Caned {@ Your e! 140 for 
wy del, 141 Tight for you. 

Spr. Thou art 4 Brave Fellow, and ſpeak | Ae « Commander ; 
Haut ou born Arms, 

44. Ni, He has boris the Name of © Netherland Soldier, ill 
he 14 away (16M Tis Colouns, 41d was rken Lam with lying ip 
the Fields, by 4 Seiatics i | nine), by, the $41 4jpads, Atte which 
by & ſecond Rettet, indeod Kung ewsy, bg aniiled into his 
Country, ad is (ap d this Gallows: and then fnupp d wp bis 15. 
bn 14s ths City, by bus Wh . 8 Piuping, wid 10 liks 

hits, 
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Arts, till the Cart and the Pillory, ſhev/'d him too publickly to 
the World And ſo, Begging being the laſt Reuge, he ente. d in- 
to our Society: And now Lives as Honeſtly, I muſt needs lay, as 
the beſt of us, 
Spr. Thou ſpeaſt good Language too. F 
1 Beg. He was a Courtier born, Sir, and Begs on Pleaſure I aſſure 
ou, refuſing great and conſtant Means from able Friends to make 
im a ſtaid Man, Yet, the want of a Leg, notwithſtanding, he muſt 
Travel in this kind againſt all common reaſon, by the ſpecial Poli- 
cy of Providence, 
Spr. As how, I prithee? 
1 Beg, His Father, Sir, was a Courtier ; a great Court-Beggar I 
aſſure you; I made theſe Verſes of Him, and his Son here. 


A Conrtier Begg'd by Covetiſe, not Need, 
From others that, w ich made them Beg indeed. 
He Begg d till Wealth had laden him with Caves, 
To keep for Children aad their Ch ldren Shares : 
While the Oppreſi'd, that loft that Great Fflate 
Sent Gurſes = it unto their Fate, | 
The Father Dies, ( the World ſays ) very Rich; 
The Suu being Guten while ( it ſeems the Itch 
Of Begging was upon the Courtly Sire, 
Or bound by F ate, will io u Wealth aſpire, 
Tho' offer d him in Muney, Gloaths r Meat, 
More than» be Begs, or Inflantly muſt Eat, 
Is not be heavenly Bleſft, that hates Earth's Treaſure, 
And Bg, with What's 8 Gentleman, but's Pleaſure / 
Or ſay u be upon the Heir a Cu- 
Wiats that to him, The Begear's ner the worſ, 
For of the general Store that Heaven has ſcus, 
He values nu Feu 1411 t peu. 


All, A Seribble, 4 Scribble ! 


z bg What City or Court. Hot could ſay more than our Hed;e- 
Muſe Monger here / 
# Beg, What ſay you, Sir, 16 our Voot Spribble here? 


Spr. lite his vain exceeding well ; and the whole Conſort of you. 
# Beg, Conſort, r, We have Mae an, to0 among us: true 
merry Begg 111 indeed, that heing within the reach of the Laſh for 
Singing Libellous Songs #t Loydin, were fain to Hy into our Co 
vie, and here they Sing al our Pat's Diuties, They can fing «ny 
10 


thing mall Tundbly, 4, but Plalans, What they may do hes 


Nr 
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ter under a Triple Tree, is much expected. But they Live very Ci- 
villy and Genteely 11 

Spr. But what is he that ſolemn Old Fellow, that nei- 
ther ſpeaks of himſelf, nor any Body ſor him. 
2 Beg, O vir, the rareſt dan of all, He is a P 


he holds up his 1 Noſe. He is Divining now. 


For. How? a Pro 
'z ST Man and a Fortune-teller : tis 


2 Beg. Yes Sir, a Cunn' 
thought he was a great Clerk: before his Decay, but he is very 
nor the Fortune he himſelf is 


Cloſe, will uot tell his Beginning, 


faln from: But he ſerves us for a Clergy-Man till, and Marries us 


if need be, re we INES 
Spr. How long you had his Company? 
1 But lately come amongſt us, but a very ancient Strowler 
all the Land over, and has Travell'd with Gipfes, and is a Pazrico, 
Shall he rcad your Fortune Sir ? 
2 Kir pleaſe him. a 
Lend me your Hand, Sir. 
By this Palm I underſtand, 
Thou art Born to Wealth and Land, 
And after many a bitter Guſt, 
Shalt with thy great Granſwe's Duſt. 
For. Where ſhall I find it? but come, I'll not trouble my Head 
with the Search, 
my What ſay ye, Sir, to our Crew # are we not well Congre- 
gated ? 


|S; You are 4 Fovial Crew; the only People whoſe Happineſs 
mire, 


3 Beg, Will you make us Happy in ſerving 
wy 4 ſhall we fight under you Will you 
, Nay, our King, 
, nmand us ſomething, Sir, 
55 Where's the next Rendevour / 
1, Neit der in Village nor in Ton 
But th er Mile off at Maple down, 

Spr, At Evenung there I'll Vun you, 


06 


Ourticrs, Conners, think i us Seory, 
That Silly Poor Hain, 14 Lowe ſhould bs 

Lowe lies bid is Rags 411 ee, 

41 i i Bally . Bravery, 
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Beggar he Loves / ir Laſs as Dear, 

As he that has Thouſand;, Thouſands, T houſand:, 
As be that ham houſand Pounds a Tear. 


II. 
States and Titles are pittifal Things, 


| The meane(t Eſtate more pleaſing does 


Lords and Ladies, Princes and Kings, 
With Beggars have Equal Charms in Love. 
Chorus. And the Beggar, &c. Exeunt Cantantes. 


Spr. So, now away. 


Spy Rapas, that Live in State, 
Bat they Enjoy it that Obey their Fate. 


a © T. BK 


The SCENE, Oldrent / Howsſ-. 


Enter Vincent, Hilliard, Mericl, Rachel. 
Fin. Am overcome with Admirartion, at the Felicity they take 
Hil. 2 They are the only People, can boaſt the Be- 
neſit of a Free State, in the Full In oyment of Liberty, Mirth and 
Eaſe having all things in common, and nothiug wanting of N 
tures Whole Proviton within te reach of their Delires, Who 
would have loſt this Sight if their Re: ds / 
1 How think you Ladies * Are they not the only Happy in a 
annan 7 | 
Mer. Happier than we Im fore, that are Perm and ty d by 
the Noſe to the continual Steam of Hot Hoſpitality, =_F L. 
r when — have ws Aru p:calure, in all Variety, 
Ri, And though 1 know we have merrier Spirits than 
onhn'd, $tifles us, * 
Hil, Why Ladies, Youu have Lab ty enough 3 or may take 
what you 1 
Meir, Ys, in our Tather's ul ind Government, of by his Al- 
Lo wance What's that £9 Melua Woedum 4 ſuch a. the Veiy 
Beagars haves 16 Feaſt and Kevel here tw Duy, and gunder to 


Murrow den Day whats they pleats; and W 01 (ll, the whole 
Cum 
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Country or Kingdom over / there's Liberty, the Birds of the Air 
can take no more, 

Ra. And then at Home here, or whereſoever he comes, our Fa- 

ther is ſo Penſive, ( what muddy Spirit ſoe're poſſeſſes him, would 
I could conjure't out) that he makes us even ſick of his Sadneſs, 
that were wont to ſee my Ghoſſips Gock to day; mond Cockle bread, 
dance Glutterdeponch , and Hannykin Booby, Binde Barrels , or do a- 
ny thing before him, and he would Laugh at us. 
Mer. Now he never looks upon us, but with a Sigh, or Tears 
in his Eyes, tho we ſimper never ſo Sanctiſiedly. What Tales have been 
told him of us, or what he ſuſpects I know not; (od forgive him, 
I do; but I am weary of his Houſe. 

Ra. Does he think us Whores tro, becauſe ſometimes we talk 
as lightly as great Ladies. I can ſwear ſafely for the Virginity of 
one of us, ſo far as Word and Deed goes: marry Thought's free. 

Mer. Which is that one of us I pray? your Selt or me? 

Ra. Good Siſter Meriel, Charity begins at Home. But I'll ſwear 
I think as charitably of thee: And not only becauſe thou art a 
Year Younger neither. 

Mer. I am beholden to you, But for my Father, I would I knew 
his Grief, and how to Cure him, or that we were where we could 
not ſee it, It ſpoils our Mirth, and that has been better then his 
Meat tous, 

Vin. Will you hear our motion Ladies ? 
Mer. Pſcugh, you would Marry us preſently out of his Way, 
becauſe he has given you a fooliſh kind of Promiſe: Burt we will 
ſee him in a better Humor lift, and as apt to laugh as we to lie 
down. 1 warant him. | 
Hill. Tis like that conrſe wil) Cure him, would you imbrace it, | 

Ri. We will have him cur d tit, 1 el you And you ſhall wait 
that Seaſon, and our laure, 

Mer. 1 will rather hazard my being one of the De» ils Ape- 
leader>, then go mar'y while he ie Me ancholiy, 

Ks. Or 1 to ay in tis Houſe, to give Cneriwinment to this 
Knight, or other Coxconth, that comes 10 Cheer him up with 
eating of his Cligar : When we mult fach on Swart meas, and 
they mult tell us, Ladies, your Lips are ſweets, and then full into 
Courtlhp, ane in 4 It bpegch taken out of old Briiains Works, 
another with Vertu» et of the deadewy of Complements, or ſane 
apather of the new Poetical Pamphlenicys, ambirious only 10 1pul 
Baper, and publilth theav Names bu Prices, And they to be kit 0, 
844d dete fave d lag. 

Ar. 


A Fovial Crew : Or, 
Mer. Tis not to be indur d. We muſt out of the Houſe. We 
cannot live but by laughing, and that aloud, and no Body fad 
within hearing 
Vin. We are for any Adventure with Ladies. Shall we 
Project a journey for you? Your Father has truſted you, and will 
think you ſafe in our Company; and we would tain be abroad 
upon ſome Progreſs with you. Shall we make a fling to London, 
and ſee how the Spring appears there in the Spring Garden; and 
in Hide park, to ſee the Races, Horie and Foot. 
Ki. We have ſeen all already there 
Hil. Bat there ha been New Plays ſince. 
Rx. No: no: we are not for London. 
Hil. What think you of a Journey to the Bath then ? 
Ra. Worſe then Yother Way. I love not to carry my Health 
where others drop their Diſcaſes. There's no Sport i that. 
Vin. Will you up to the Hill top of Sports, then, and Merri- 
ments, Dovors Olin pic or the Gotrwoald Cam . 
Mey, No, that wiel be too Publick for our Recreation. We 
would have it more within our ſelves. 
Hil. Think of ſome courſe your ſelves then. We are for you 
any way, as far as Horſe and can carry us. 
Vin. 1, and if thoſe means ſail us, as far as our Legs can bear, 
or our Hands can help us. 
K — we will put you tot. Come aſide Meri. 
Vin. Some Jecr, perhaps to put upon us. 
Hil. What Wan — « Pilgrimage to St. Nin fridt . Well ? 
Vin. Ora Journey to the Wiſe Woman at Nawwmich, to ask if 
we be fit Husbands for 'em # 
Hil. They are not ſcrupulous in that, we having had their 
growing Loves up (rum our Childhoods and the Old Ses good 
II before all Men, 
Ry. Mer. Ha ha ha 
Vin. Whar's the Concrit 1 wonder. 
Ki. M. Ho hs bs ha 
Hill Some merry one it ſeems, 
Ks And then, Maid -— Heark again - he he ha- 
Vis, How they wie ben with br ! 
Mer, His bb. ha Heark again Kackdl, 
, Some wendoriul Wew Nothing fure, They will Laugh 6 
myth % fee © bwgl 4 fy with & white Fearhur nip'd in 147 1 ail 
% They wee burn Laugung 1 dunk, 
„ Mo. Vis hs bh 
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Nu. If it be not ſome Trick upou us, which they l diſcover in 
ſome monſtrous hape, they coren me. Now Ladies, is your Pro- 
ject ripe ? Poſſeſs us with the Knowledge of it. 

Ra.'t is more precious, than to be imparted upon a flight Demand. 
Hil. Pray let us hear it. You know we are your truſty Servants. 
Vin. And have kept all your Counſcls ever fince we have been 
Infant Play-fellows. 

Ra. Yes, you have plaid at a'l kinds of (mall Game with us 3 
but this is to the e. Hi ha ha 


Hil. It ſeems fo by your laughi 
— = 4 ie then tearing of Books ; 


Ra And asks a ſtronger T 
burning of Samplers ; making Dirt pies ; or Piſs and paddle in't. 

Vin. You know how, and what we have vow'd : to wait upon 
you any how, and any whither. 

Mer. And you will ſtand ro't - 

Hil. * go tot with you, wherever it be. 


TH 
7; 


: 
th 


Then 
Some 


11 DA Feliciey of Baggors 
And have ingag d your ſelves to joyn with us in any * 
11 you now with us, and for our ſalkoveurn Bagger, # 


rere 


a 


444 
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K. Are vou rdolvOupon't? If not God bw'y. We are reſol- 
ved 16 take our Courſe. 


22 47 RN 
Vin wy, 4 e we mort Dont we now 
Bog your Lov mow” & 2 


my Do we not beg to be . 
1e your Hands, &, of you will youch- 
lale, your Lops ; i your kanbraces/ * 


1 
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Hil. We now Beg, that we may fetch the Rings and Prieſt to 
Marry us Whereinare we no Beggars ? 

Ra, That wi not ſerve. Your time's not come for that yet. You 
ſhall Beg Victuals firſt. 

Vin. O, I conceive your Begging Progreſs, js to Ramble out this 
Sommer amonz your Fathers Tenantsz and tis in requeſt among 
Gentlemens Dauchters to devour their Cheeſe-Caſtes, Apple-Pies, 
Cream and Cuſtards, Flapjacks and Pan Puddings. | 

Mer. No, no, not ſo. 

Hil. Why fo we may be a kind of Civil Beggars. 

Ra. I mean ſtark, errant, downright Beggars. I, without Equi- 
vocation ; Statute Beggars. | 

Mer. Couchant and Paſſant, Guardant, Rampant Beggars. 

Vin. Current and Vagrant------- 

Hil. Stockan Whippant Beggars ? | 

Vin. Muſt you and we be ſuch} would you ſo have it ? 

Ra. Such as we ſaw ſo merry; and you concluded were the 


only Happy P 


eople in a Nation. 
Mer. The only Ereemen of a Common-wealth; Free above 
Scot free ; that obſerve no Law, obey no Governour, uſe no Reli- 
gion, bar what they draw from their own ancient Cuſtom, or 
Conſtitute themſelves, yet are no Rebels. 

Ra Such as of all Mens Meat and all Mens Money take a free 
— and u here ſor re they Travel, have all things gratss to their 

nds p ovided, 

Vin. Courſe Fare moſt times. 

Ka, Tir $romach makes it good; 
And teal s on that, which others ſcorn for Food- 

Mev. The An idote, Content is only theirs, 
And, wito that, ſuch full D lights are known, 
That they curciive the Kingdom is their own. 

% "Tore Heaven 1 think they are in carnett : for they were al- 
6 % Mu 
Hil. And we were madder than they, if we ſhould loſe em 

Fin Tir but « mad 11k of Y auth, at they ſay, fur the Spring, 


„ @ ſhort lroprels: £119 Mirth may be made out of it; of we knew 
how 16 Carry if 


K Prey Gentlemen be ſudden, 
Huw rk + 4411 lake! TIM Cuckoo, [ Cuckie j 
Hi! W arc mat eee 14 you in your Caurle. 
Fi Wit the Vo 4100 bs Daw 14 hit H a0 Sit, 
KW Wo hive eee n Naw Hf you be 5 Loren gi 
ende, leach 5 wy Un eee e have eee en Mcr 


faw the grati 


content they ga vo 
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39% What wouldſt thou have us do? Thou talk ſt o th' Houſe, 
'Tis a baſe melancholly Houſe. Our Father's ſadneſs Baniſhes us out 
on't. And for the Delight thon tak ſt in ars and tineir Brawls, 
thou canſt not but think they live a better Life abroad, then we do 
in this Houſe. 
Spr. I have ſounded your Faith: And I am glad I find you all Right. 
for your Father's ſadneſs, I'll tell you the Cauſe on't. I over- 
heard it but this Day in private Diſcourſe with his merry Mate Mr. Hear- 
4 He has been told by ſome Wizard that you both were born to be 


ars. 
ll. How. How ! 
Sy. For which he is ſo tormented in Mind, that he cannot ſleep in 
Peace, nor look upon you but with Hearts griet. 
Vin. This is moſt ſtrange. 
Ra. Let him be gricv d then, till we are art, We juſt red- 
ſon to become ſo now: And, what we thought on but in Jeſt before, 
we'll do in Earneſt now. | | 
$p. O, I applaud this Reſolution in you; would have ued 
it; will be your Servant in't. For, look ye Ladies: The Sentence of 
your Fortune docs not ſay, that yon ſhall Beg for need; hungry or 
cold Neceſſity. I, therefore you expoſe your ſelves on Pleaſure into 
it, you ſhall abſolve your any nevertheleſs, and' Cure your Fa. 
tlie Orieſ I am over-joy'd to think ont; and will aſſiſt you faithſolly. 
All, A Spriuglove u Spri 2 
Spr. lam prepar'd airea 9 for the Adventure. will with all 
Conveniences furniſh, and ſet you forth ; give you your Dimenſions, 
Wpules and Direct om, 1 will be your Guard, your Convoy, your Au- 
thority. You do not kaow my Power; my Command 2 Beggars 
Common weal:h, 
Vin But how + But how, Gogd Springlove ? 
„ I'll cunfehs all, In my Minority my Maſter rook me ups ned 
Beggars Bred me at School; then took me to his Service, you know 
in e govd Faſhion, and you may collect to memory for dev n late 
Summers, either by Leave, pretending Friends to ſee, at far remote 
parts of the Land, or e by Sealth, I would my ff from der 
vis, to follow my own Mieaſwe, which was Begging, led to't by NM 
wre, My 1:.dulgent Matter, yet Ignorant of my Courſe, on my Sul 
ien, when Cold ad Hunger forc'd me back u Winter, Received 
me i aga'n, Till, 190 Years Since, he being draws by Journey 40 
wards the , wha I hog Quarter'd withs Ragged Grews On Be 
WHohway, not Die ming ff him there, 1.419 accott Him with 8 Goud 
win . e thr Gift of bee, Jul Hun, 16 C , ( Wu hare! ” 
| W 4 
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with him and ** Lord to Bleſs yon, and reſtore it you in Heaven [Halts. 


All. Ha, ha, 
Sr. My Head was 82222 and this Leg Swadled with Rags, 
y Body Clad like his upon the Gibbet. Yet, He, 


the other Naked, and m 
with ſearching Eyes, through all my Rags and counterfeit Poſtures, 
made Diſcovery of his Man Springlove ; ud me into Tears, and a Con- 
feſſion of my foreſpent Life. At laſt, upon Condition, that Vagary ſhould 
be the laſt, he gave me Leave to run that Summer out. In Autamm home 
camel in my home Cloaths again and former Duty. My Maſter not a- 
lone conſerv'd my Counſel : but lays more weighty Truſt and 
upon me; ſuch was his Love te keep me a Home-Man, that he confer- 
red his Stewards place upon me, which 8 me the laſt Year, from 
thoſe Delights, I Would not loſe again to be his Lord. = 

All. A Springlove, a Springlove. | 

Spr. Purſue the Courſe you are on then, as cheerfully as the invi- 
ting Seaſon ſmiles upon you, think how you are neceſſitated to it, to 
quit your Father's s, and his fears touching your Fortune, Till 
you have been Beggars the Sword hangs over him. You cannot think 
upon an Act of greater Piety unto your Father, then t ex your 
ſelves brave Volunteers, 'd by common need into this merito- 
rious Warfare ; whence? (after a few Days, or ſhort Ssaſon ſpent) you 
bring him a Peace and Joy by expiating the that 
Torments him, T'were worth your Tunc in painful, woſul ſteps, 

our Lives hazard in a Pilgrimage, ſo to redeem. a Father. But 
A find a Progreſs of ſuch Pleaſure (as I'll govern't) that the moſt 
Courts could never boaſt in all chew Tramplings on the Coun- 
tries coſt ; whoſe Envy we ſhall draw, when they ſhall read, we out- 
beg them, and for as little Need, 
All, A Springlove | a Spriuglove ! 

Ar. Follow me, Gallants, then, as cheerfully as.———(heark !) we 
are ſummon'd forth, [Birds Singing. 

All. We follow thee,---- TON Leun. 

Enter Randal, 4 Purſe is bi: Hand. | 

Ran, Well, go thy ways, If ever any juft or charitable teward was 
commended, ſure thou ſhalt be at the laft Quarter day, Here's live 
and twenty Pounds for this Quarters Beggars charge, (if he re- 
turn not by che end of tim Cuurter) es order to 4 F end 10 
ſupply for the next, If 1 now ſhou'd venture for the Commends- 
ton of an weft reward, and turn this Money to mine own uſe! 
Ha ! dear er me not, I do thee Service in a greater Matter 
But 16 rob the Poor | (4 Poor wick) cer Church warden can do, 


Now oerl Wipers me, ay my Maſter, for lis $:ewards love 
b ” 
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f 


will ſupply the Poor, as 1 


handle the Matter. Then I rob tha Ste- 
ward, it I reſtore him not the Money at his return. Away Tempta- 
tivn, leave me. I am frail Fleſh : yet I will n with, du But fay 
the Steward never return. O but he will return. he may 
ra yi Y => 77 - oa 
would not have t. upott y 
Euter Hearty and Oldrents. 


Y merry. 
Ola 1 krise 50 fee to be fo Yet, ſomething Pricks me within, 


me thinks. 
I of Fortunes Teil-rales, 
Old. 1 think not of em. Nor will I preſage, that when a Dif 


tion of woe conan. oy rom irits, I hal rherefare hear ill 
or ſhortly meet with ſome Diſaſter. 


He. Nay, when,a Man meets with bad tidi 

then compel his Mind to Mirth ; I- IRIS. 

ſcong by cating againſt : 
O14 Forc'd Mirth tho' is not 
He. It reliſh's not you ll No more does Meat thet is mo 

ſavory to a long 4 2 n 2 27 C55 tis made 


014. You argue well. But do ſee yon Fellow # 


Hee. 1 never noted him ſo ſad beſore. He neither Sings nor W hiſtles. 
Oh. Something Troubles im Can he force Mirth out of himſelf 
naw, think you 

His What ſpeak you of « Clod of Earth ; a Hind? But one de- 
zee above n Beaſt, compar'd to th lively Spirit of a Gentleman / 

l He looks, a5 be came laden with il News, to meet me on my 
Way. 
Hes, Ti very pretty. Suppoſe the Afb be tir d with ſadaeſse Will 
you 282 m 40 load your ſel? Think of your Covenant to be 

a in (pight of Feu, and Tn Riddle makers. 
wo how now K aids! ' 1 

hs He's over in, his Care But chat I know the od Squires virtue, 
| thould think Spri q + * Ballard [ Aſide. 

Ran. Here's his q, 5 vy that 1 be char d with it ng 
lj &, The Devil and 3 have in I'd Caurielk tha two Haus dbaut 
M. I would not be corrupted wth the trull of mare that bs Min- GW, 
Mr, $\0v 41 9 gave bt mw, BY, tw bid, bt for the Beggers, He has made 
mw die 41d of the Barr, and them, %) J be is gone (he d % „ Jous- 
er 16 (ur vty and meaſure! inds A bu. rom ths . done 
h | thigh toy yous, Warllty. 4, 


not he 
are made 


ve not tiutes; as I have been in ſeveral 
= moſtof them diſhoneſt. * i 

ive it to onevof my Daughters to 1 
O, [thank your Worſhi ra de | ** 9 U * 

poor Knave How hard Tusle it is to alter Cuſtom ! 

how eaſy for Money to Corrupt it. What a pure Treaſu- 
b might have tane his Leave tho. — - 
4. he's run away with ſome large Truſt, I never lik d ſuch 
demure down look d Fellows. "4 Tr | 
Old. You are deceiv'd in him. D 7B: d 
Hea. If you be not tis well. But this is frony the Covenant. 
Old, Well Sir, I will be merry. Im refolv'd to force my Spirit ouly 
unto Mirth. Shou'd I hear new my Daughters were Miſled or Run - a- 


way, I would not ſend a Sigh to fetch em back. 
Hes. To'ther old Song for that. 


$O NG. 


HERE wa: an Old Fellow at Waltham Croſs, 
Vs merrily Sung 1 | 
never 1 heard to Sigh with Hey ho: 
But ſont is out with a Haigh trolly lo. 
He Chear'd up his Heart, when his Goods mem 40 wrack, 
| With a Hem Bay, Hem, and a Cup of Old Sack, 
Oid. Is that the way ont / well, ic ſhall be mine then, 
Emer Randal, 


Kan, My Millreſies arc both abroad, Sir. 
Old. How / fince when # 
Ray, On Foot, Sir, two Hours fince, with the Two Gentlemen thei; 
I overs, Hires a Lotter they left wth the Bu fler. had there's u Mat 
wing the uc. 
| will not Kead nor Open it but conceive within my (elf the 
_ wort that can badabchem , that they &re Lot and nv more mine. 


Wha jollows i That 4 am Happy 4 all my Cares ave flown, men 


22 4 you ons wo 
ſell 


out all . — helps, 4 Jovial, 
Spleen ſa freely ;thanGriet (| 

Sadneſs from. my furtheſt ot 5 
Hea. What's the whims no? 
Old. My Tenants , ſhall 1 "IPRA for t. 
my 4 have their War doubled; a 


Houſe keeping. I 


Hea. For them I'll be your U Sir: But 10:72 Wh 
do not like it. Y 

Old. And for thy News, the Money that thou haſt, is nov / thine own. 
I'll make it good be fa with it and leave me. For I tell 


—— — Houle of ſtu id Melancholy. 
"Kew 11 be Merry, wth ”— — 

A confus'd Noſe within of Laughing and Singing. one Crying out 
Th'm: 411, Sir. ra ney 4 the Bara ? Yong out ] 
Old. 11! double their allowance too; that they double 5 
Numbers, and —*¹ Noiſc: od oe not 
and one, me thought, Cry'd out among 

Ran. By a moſt natural Caule: e OO La- 
hour, Sir, and tis their Cuſtom, with Songs and Shouts todrown the 
"Womans Cries, A Ceremony which they uſe, not for Devotion, bur 

t keep off Notice o the Work they have in hand. Now ſhe is in the 
hos it ſeems; and they are quiet, 

Hea, TheStraw ! that's very proper there. That's Randal's whim, 

Old We will have ſuch l. ying in, and ſuch a Chriſtning, ſuch up- 
firing and Goſſi png mean to ſend Forry Miles Circuit at the leaſt, 
to draw in all the Beggars con be found ; and ſuch Devices we will 
have for Jollity, as Fame ſhall boaſt to all Pofleriy. 
Am I not merry Hearty HA merry, 

Hes. Wou'd you 4 | fear this Over doing, 

Old. 111 dot for FErp.ation of & Crime, thass charg'd pan my 
Conſc ence tit be dane, 

Hes What» that | what fries he? [ Aſide, 

Old, We will have * 4 ee Month on's, Nende / 

Nin Sir, You me ſpare the Labour and the (t They'1 never 

thank you lor t a 20 Indures Car omany, that is nat this Gn, 

ene tler tothe ( ail or Mother. A eee r, he not be 
4 d © bang fr vour ee eee e done already ; The 

"Mag barn the Drig'y 4 49 tt brand, 1.44 by #1) Aut ws Mars 

1 Ges this! {wvd four Midwite / #1409 the £14 «4 1 Wu 

"gt Aglly Pudding for bor bupper, and the Child pars of 5 

I 


4 10 
Nee ee. 


The Men Þ 


for Pap, U warrant you this ti | Ee early to 
the thB E. 4.04 Tea IL”, 
A. There's Rand again. * 
Old. Can this be! 


Ran. She'll have * Rowling at 
in her Bell and ene 
ea. Art t en, Old Rande? | 


And for their Gofſi now ou 
lookin I doube wor, but "yk 7 


Hea. Pray let's ſee em, Sir. 


hi that'wis to 


— , pon 
a . | Feaſt already. 


= Y wes Tis 


Randal opens tbe Seeve. The Begg! diſcover's a thiir Ra After they 


have ſcrambled a wes. their Vifluals : This $ O NG. 


Fre ſafe in on- (a) Skipper, let's * dy off er (s) Peck, 
77 7 40wſe in ml gp, "dent (oo 

Here's ( f ) Pannum me: of. Yarrum, 
T fall up 4. % Crib, and 9 * 
Vn — round Health ts t 
Ciſley Bumrrincket that lies in the 
—— — Health to the Co. and Gam well © 


Of Ciſley Bumtrincket that lies in ae Strummel. 

Here's (m) Ruffpeck aud (n) Cuſſon, aud - wa 

And Scrap PLS —_ Cle) Coney 

+ runter aud (q) Her 2 e bay, 
1 + Pr” all dre miu fl 

4 * Cribbing aud Peck les ee, — = 4 

Bowſe a Heahkh to the Gentry Gale of dhe d Kun- PHT 7 

Now Bowie A round Healih'to 8 © Go-well and Gonwell / 

Of Ciſley Bumtrincket that lies in the S⏑] - 


by 4 * 
Old. Good Heaven how merry they age; y - 

Hes, Be not you fad at that. WY Wu? . 
Old. Sad Hearty, no unleſs it be with airy i iſ hat 


What is an Eſtate of Wealth and Vawer, * d lch 


yon 


but 4 mu Wal ! T Cee * when they e | the 
byuits (Oe 7 wh ls Wide 
my ther ſiblimed ep ee th Ay 7 dow un pair, 


» Hes | he wt fo mich Weak 46 weigh ms down, por  licde, f 


thank Chance, 4s 11 a Naked, 


(4) hw (4) Wh 5) Mw (4) Dick (+ Gant 11) ia 
with (1) ne” rl ö 


————ůͤů 


14 


That we are aſſualted 


" Ola, Friend Hearty, 
boaſt not) art the gf 


- ol 


Patrice (b) Towre out with your es ſwear” by the Gu. 
by re 

Ra. Hold | wat d'e mean, 1 This is our Maſter, the 
Maſter of your Feaſt and feaſting vt 


5. Is this the * | - ['4 4% 
Allube Beggars. Lord his Worſhip. His Worſhip, Bleſs 
his Worſhip. - _ [Exit Beggars manet Pu. 
Pat. Now, bounteous, Sir, before you go, | 
Hear me, the rar (e) Patrice, :* L 
Or Prieſt, if ybu do rather chuſe, 1 
That we no word of Canting e A. 


Long may you live, and may y 
Never decay, nor baulk the Poo! - 

And as you more in Years do grow, 

lay 1 reaſure to your Coffers flow ; — 

And may your Care no more thereon wi 44 

Be fer, than ours #re, that have none [77 * 7 
hut as your K ches do increaſe, 
50 may your Hearts Content and Peace [BY 
And, after many, m Y ears, | 
When the Poor have quir their Fears ++ 

Of loſing yours and that with Have 
Arn all the Werd n have made even. 
Thun may your B'eft Rohterity, | 
Age after Age Succeſhvely, 

(ing! che World hall be Unrtwin'd, 2 11, 1 | , 
Intern your i far and Mind, 

So ſhall the Parr th the laft Day. k a 

For vou, in your Succchon, Prey. 

Hs "Tis s good Vote, fir Parrice: but you are 90 Let us 
few e fee ſomething of your merry Grigy, that can Play Gam- 
Mak, a1 do Feats. 4 ” 

Fu ts, 1 oy oy my Paniies by, WAR 
And Tilk a» Wild and Wamonly, | 
As Tax or Tb, or Jack or fil, 


TT 6) by , Be (0) Wo Tres 0) Gl 


ILY? 


When 


The Merry Bepgar-. 
When they at (2) Bowfing Ken do Swill. 
Will you therefore daign to hear 
My (6) 4utunm Mort, with Throat as Clear, 
As was Dame Aſſes of the Name 
How ſweet in Song her Notes ſhe'll frame, 
That when ſhe Chides, as loud is Yawning, 
As Chanticlere wak'd by the Dawnin 

Hea. Yes, pray let's hear her. What is ſhe your Wife 
Pat. Yes, Sir, we of our Miniſtery, 
As well as thoſe oth' Presbytery, 
Take Wives and defie Dignity. [Exit 
Hes. A learned Clark in Verity! 
Emter-Patrico with his old Wife, _—_——_ Bowle of Drink, She 1, 


(e) Salmon; I think my Mort is in Drink. 
1 nd by Seink ; and — Pink 


that half Wink, 
That the tipling Feaſt, with the Doxy in the Neaſt, hath turn'd her 


Brain, to a merry merry Vain. 
Mort. Go Fiddle Patrico, and let me Sing, Firſt ſet me down here 
on both my () 7 "We for cracking of my Wind, now 


I muſt uſe it. Hem, hem. 
She Sings. 


HIS is (e) Bien Bowls, this is Bien Bowle, 
"- little is my Skew, 
no Lage, but a whole Gage 
51 to you. 
This Bowle i/ better then Rom Bowſe, 
ht ſets the ) Gan 221. 
The Autum 
In Bowling then in 2 
This i: Bien 325 


ae of her Bowl, falls back, and is carſed out, 


Pu, So fo: your part is done Lais with ber, 
Hoa, How find you, Sir, your (elf ? 
(0/4, Wondrous merry, my good Aan 
Parrico, 
Pu, Il with we had, in al our Store, 
bomething that cwy'd pleuſe you more. 
The old d. A Mort's a Sleep; 
But before the Y ou, ones Creep 


ul. f6 (+) Guad 47 L A 


* 
* 
A 


2.6 | A Fovial Crew :- Or, | 
Into the Straw, Sir, If you are, 
As Gallants ſometimes love Courſe fare, 
So it be Freſh and Wholſom Ware. 
Diſpos'd to (a Doxie or a Dell, 
That never yet with Man did Mell; , g 
Of whom no (c) Upright Man is Taſter, 4 
I'll preſent her to you, Ma'ler, 
Old Away, You would be Puniſh d. Oh 
Hea. How is it with you, Sir ? 
Old. A ſuddain Qualm overcomes my Spirits. But 'twill away 
Enter — 
Pe. See, in their Rags, then, Dancing for your Sports, 
Qur( 4) Clapper Dugeous and their Walking Mort-. L Dance.” * 
Pat. You tiave done well. Now let each Triper, make a retreat in- 
to the (-) Slipper; and f ccuch a Hog ſhead, till the (g) Darkman's paſt ; 
then all with Hag and Baggage (%) hing aa Exeunt Beggars. 
Ran, I told you, Sir, They would be gone to morrow. 
! underſtand their Canting. 
[Gives Money.) 


Old. Take that amongſt cu 

Pu. May rich Plenty ſo you bleſs, 
Tho you ſtill give, you ne're have leſs. LEA. 

Hea. /.nd as your Walks may lead this way : 
Pray ſtrike in here another Dey, 1 p44 
So you may go, Sir Pairico How think you, Sird or what # 
or why do you think at all, unleſs on Sack and Supper time do you 
{ll back - do you 141 know the danger of Relapſrs / 

Cd. Goo Hearty, thou miltak ft me, 1 was thinking upon this P. 
ice, And tat he lus more Soul than a Born Beggar in him, 

Hes Vogue enough though, 40 offer us his what d cas + ris Doxic: 
Heart and af.un of wack, dv we look bike Beggar Niglers / 

074 Fr forbe@r that Lanzuage | 

Hes, Wil: Y (12 hen 129% of buck, that cal drow: $ ing / will you: 
nw Supper, wid the me Mere your Caught Or muſt creep uno the 
Lain 81h 1 11.4 * mne ne: 

a, You ave 1buk d metimely ; and moi friendly, Ea 

irs Woy'd all was Well with hin [ Ea 

$i. It 3+ wth me, 

gr won ee Fand, art, 4s I fect thew ſu ag, 
W777; 4 #1 17 ul, thy lu 4y 14 the lag, [ Exit, 


* * 


"= 7 „ T if Hot Hit | HE IH KG "UT hi 14g l+46/% wit! ba 
„ 3 4 . n $f 44 ii Hugh 1 e ##4- AC 1 
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ee 


SCENE the Field,. 


Enter Vincent and Hilliard in their Rags. 
W 1 the Life that we admir d in others; with Envy at their 


Hea. Pray let us make vertuous Uſe of it: and repent us of that 
deadly Sin, before a greater Puniſhment than Famine and Lice ſall up- 
_ OY our Courſe Homeward., Before lll indure ſuch ano- 

ight —— 

Vin. What > what wouldſt thou do? I wiſh thy Miſtriſs heard thee. 

Hea. I hope ſhe does not. For I know, there is no altering our courſe 
before they make the firſt motion. 

Vin. ls t we ſhould be weary already, and before theit ſofter 
1 * TED Wi | it ſeems. 

Hill. They are in Wil 
Emer Springlove. 

Sr. How now Comrades | repining already at your Fulneſs of Libet 
Do you cmplain of Eaſe? | 

Vin. Faſe call'ſt thou it > Didſt thou Sleep to night ? 

> Not ſo well theſs 18 Months I ſwear; ſince my laſt walks. 

. Lightning and Tempelt is out of thy Litany Cou'd not the 
Thunder vake ther Rs 

S$pr. Ha, ha, ha. 
n. No tlie noiſe of theCrew in the Quarter by us 
Hill. Nor the i logs in the Hovel chat cry d till they drown'd the noiſe 
of the Wind / 1i 1 could but once ha dreamt in all my former Nights, 
that ſuch an ict on could have been found among Beggars, ſure 1 
ſhould never have tirevell d to the proof ont. 

iu. We look'd upon them in their Jollity, and caſt no further: 
Hill, Nor did chat only draw us forth, by your Favour Face, but 
our (edi n to our Loves, which we muſt ſuffer, till they cry Home 
agair,, Ave they not weary yet, as much as we doſt think Springlove # 

e, They have more Moral Underſtanding chan ſo, They know, 
ard fo may you, 01s 's your Buth-Wight into a New World, And we 
all know, or have bun 101d, that ul came Crying into the Word 
A hen the whole W 41d of Pleatures is before us, The World it et had 
nes bet n Lorien, had it not wil buen a Comtus'd Ghar. 

Siu WAH: nova did K 1g, Len im oh Adventures, Merit more 


4 | L4# . | ” 4 p ' } $44 i * * 561 8 
if their Lade, that we Brggar Far 4s en egg Fg, 252 


Spy, The greaier wil be your Reward, 1 nw that, And thew 


* 
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Hill. Are they ready to appear out of their Privy Lodgings, in the 
Pigs Palace of Pleaſure? Are they — 1 12 * 

Spr. I left em almoſt ready, fitting on cheir Pads of Straw, helping 
to Dreſs each others Head, the ones Eye is tothers Looking-Glaſs, wit 
the prettieſt Coyle they keep to fit their Fancies in the moſt graceful way 
of wearing their new figs, that you would admire. 

Vin. I hope we are as gracefully ſet out. Are we not ; 

Spr. Indifferent well. But will you fall to practiſe? Let me hear how 
you can Maund, when you meet with Paſſengers. 

Hill. We do not look Ike Men, I „too good to Learn. 

Spr. S e ſome Perſons of Worth or Wealth by now : 
N-te me: your good Worſhip, your Charity to the Poor, that 
will duly and truly Pray for you Day and _— | 
Vin, Away you Idle Rogue, you would be ſet to Work and Whipt. 
Spr. That is Lame and Sick; Hungry and Comfortleſs —_— 
Vw. If you were well ſerv d 
Sor. And even to Bleſs you and Reward you for it 

2 Prethee hold thy Peace (here be doleſul Notes indeed) and 
leave us to our own Genius, If we muſt beg, let's let it go, as it comes, 
by Inſpiration. I love not your ſet torm of Begging. 

Spr. Let me inſtru ye tho 

Lale, Rachel and Meriel in Rags, 

Ra. Have a care, good Meriel, what Hearts or Limbs ſoever we have, 
and tho never ſo ſechle, let us ſet our beſt Faces on t, and flaugh our 
laſt Gaſp out before we diſcover any diſlike, or wearine(s to them. Let 
1 till thy complain friſt, and beg to carry us home « 
* $ 
Mer. I am (ore'y ſurbated with hoofing already tho, and ſoCrupper- 
crampt with our had lodging, and ſo Bumiidled with the Straw ,that----- 

R;. Think not ont 1 am numm di the Bum and Shoulders too a 
liti'e. And have found the Diflerence berween a hard Floor with u lit 
tle Straw, and « down Bed with 8 Quit upon't, But no Words, nor 
a ſowre lo K I prethee. 

Hi'l © here they come naw ; Madam Fowdoarls, and my Lady 
Em A 
Vin, Veacr, te ſte us. 

14 Mir Ha, Ia, ha, | 
Vin. We are glad the Obie plevies ye. 
Ky, $0 dy: the beet Now you appear the Glatics the Swing, 
{ art 09+ of Phebss and the Somrv1's (lis 


444 AL #031413 1 ww 4's lad f * 
Hill, How 1% 0 falt DN 
To deck the Spring, Didud's tas, e e 
(3 lot 44s nt Mons Ke he bir ark, 


* gp etdy Lyus while we profijns ious dl 


— 


being overſpread with em. 


0 


2 
E 


8 akedneſs, ſince courteous Rags 
— 77. This Night will we lie together as well 
Ry Do's the Straw ſtir up-your Fleſh tot, Gentlemen? 
Bellies are full. Remember, Ladies, you have not Beg d yet, to quit 
a Gentleman's Houſe: Such as the Serving-men themſelves, ſometimes, 
Rs. O 'twas excellent! I feel it good (ill, here, 
Ra, Yes. You ga'me none ont. You ever covet to haue all the 1 
Hill. No more muſt we, if we'll be theirs, 
Enter two Ger,tlemen, 


The Merry Beggars. 
half N = 
eſt) into ape of Stags. 

Ra. ha, ha--We are glad you are ſo Merry. 
as the in the Barn. 

And ſo will we. I can hold out no longer. : 

Mer. Or do's your Provender prick you ? 

Spr. What ? do we come for this? Laugh and lie down when your 
your Deſliny: But have liv'd hitherto on my Endeavours. Who got 
your Suppers, pray, laſt Night, but I? Ofdainty Trencher-Fees, ſrom 
would have been glad of. And this Morning now, what comſorta- 
ble Chipping and ſweet Burtermilk had you to Breakfaſt / 

Mer. There was a brown Cruſt amongſt it, that has made my Neck 
ſo White me thinks ; & is not Rachel? 

Beauty, 'Tis the Ambition of all Younger Siſters, 

Vin, They are pleas'd, and never like to be weary, 

Hr. Peace, Here come Paſlengers, Forget not your Rulcs; 411d 
quickly diſperſe your (elves, and fall to your Calling 

1. Lead the Horſes down the Hill, The heat of our ſpeed is over, ſor 
we have loſt our Journey 


this way, we had overtaken em, or heard of 
But ſome of our Scouts will light on ein, the whote Countrey 


2, There was never ſuch an {cape elle, 

Vin. A Search for us perhaps; Yet I know not them, nor they ow 
am ſure 1 might the better leg of m, But how to begin of (ot 1% 
worlt Leg forwards, would 1 were Whipt if I know now. 

1, Thats Tou, Gentlewoman of her Breeding, and Heir to ſuch s 
F (tate, ſhould Oy from 1v great a Match, — un aW, with bh 
Lluble's Cork! 

7, The Old Juſtice wil Fun Mad wpoy t 1 ſear, 

Vin 11 were 40 be Hang d now, 1 could not beg for my Liſe 

Ss Men r d ben ⁰,QIœk II Ing WYC ud 12 ere p 


I Wheat bull 1 af , 
% Have I avi wid you f aww Begin, 
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A Fovial. Crew: Or, 
Vin. After you, Good Springlove. 
Spr. Gocd, your good Worſhips - 
1. Away you Idle Vagabond 
Spr. Dur Worſbips Charity to a Poor Grytarwelly flare'4. 
Vin. That will duly ud truly prea for ye. 

2 You Counterfs 


eit Villains, hence. | 

Spr. Good Maſters ſweet Worſhip, for the tender Mercy of 

Fin. Duly and truly prea for you. 1 

1. You would be well Whipt, and ſet to Work, if you were duly 
and truly ſerv'd. 

Vin. Did not I ſay fo —_ 2 wy bf 2 * 

Spr. Go A4 Worſbipful Maſters Rip, to beftow arty, 4a d--- 
to mira yr 2 — 7 4 me” 8 

Vim. and truly prea for yec. 

2, Be gone, I ay, — impudent luſty young Raſcals. 

—＋ 1 of Compaſſion ſoften your He 2 

N t 7 to ſoften arts to the Poor. 

Tam. Oh the get not we beat 'a&n 4 Steth -- 

Sr. Nor ſhew an angry look for all the skin of our Brcks, Ah the 
Sweerneſs of that Mercy that gives to all, to mov- mp fon 
tothe Hungry, when it ſhall ſeem 64 unto 3 © gt and Day 
to bleſs all that you have. Ah, h- 

2, Come back Srrah. His Patience and Hum ,t, ,as wrought up- 
on me. 

Fin. Dh a : 

2. Not you Sirrah. The tother. You look like a ſturdy Rogue 

Spr. Lord bleſs you Maſters Worſhip. | 

2. There's « Half-penny for you. Let him have go ſhare with you 

| Sin, 1 fight never Thrive & this Trade. 

1, Tl ere of a Fraternity, and will ſhare, 1 warrant you. 

„ Nev in our Lives trovly, He ner er Brgg'd with me before, 

„ But if Hedges or Hen roots could ipeak, you might be found 
Darert in Pillaze, 1 believe 

Spr. Never law him bſore, Licks you 1 Maſter, in all my Li, 
beg for your (df. Your Credit's gone of Gud e to Bleſt and 


Proſper yea _ _ 
« Why doft thou fullow us; I it your Office 10 be privy 40 our 
TY * 


%, el you bear wit (5 life hd . I jag? ) J aw # flran 
£97 i #- / Pitt; aud difhiin's of Mein aud dppud, 
1, $9 0 11 ke, Ad whats 1 


Fi, Will you! 1:41) 014 os ledid;, 54 4 
6G with M fas, , we „any duni nas, aud 


” Wy ; 


af #0 
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2. This is Court 
Vin. Out of your Store, toward my relief in extream neceſſity, | 
„ furniſh me with 4 ſmall parcel of Money - five cr ſtar Pieces, or ten, if | 
you can preſents ſt ſpare it. 
1. 2, Sta 


Dram. 


Vin. I have ſpoil d all; and know not how to beg otherwiſe. 
1, Here's a new way of Begaing ! 


Fin. Quite run out of my Inſtructions. 

2. — High way Theit o' my Conſcience, that forgets he is Wea- 
leſs, 

Pim. Only to make you merry, Gentlemen, at my unskilfulnefs in 


my new Trade, I have been another Man i my Days. So I kiſs your 
Hands. CExis. 


1. With your H els do you. 


2. It had been good to have apprehended the Rakeſtame. There 
is: ſome Myſtery in dus Rags. But let him go 
Later Oliver, up o Sword. 


Ol. You found your Legs in a4 had made you halt for ſome 
thing elſe. 


2 Maſter Oliver, well retum d; what? What's the Matter, Sir * 
Why, Sir, a Counterfeit lame Rogue beg d of me; but in ſuch 
12 the high Sheriffs don o the Shire could not have ſpoke 
better; nor to have borrowed a greater Sum, Heck d me if I cou'd 
ſpare him ten or twenty Pound. I Witch d him, his Cudgel was up. 
drew. and into the Wood he ſcap'd me,as nimbly- But firſt he to d me 
I ſhould hear from him by a Gentleman,to require Satis action of me. 


$008 had ſuch another beg d of us. The Court goes a Begging, | 
t 


1, Dropt through the Clouds, I think. Met you no News of your 
Kinſwoman, Miſtreſs ie | 

Ol. No, Whar's the Matter with her? Goes he: Marriage forward: 1 
with Young Maller Talbey* I hatten'd my Journey from Lenden to be 
at the Wedding 

2 "Twas to ha been Yeſterday Morning s/! things in readine1, 
prepar'd for n. But the Bride, flgln by your Faiher s Clark, is fir 
away, We were i queſt of 'em, and ſo are twenty moreſeveral way 

Oi Such young Wenches will have their on Ways in their on 
Loves, what Marches foever their Guardians make for em, And | 
% my Vather will not follow the law fo cloſe to hang bis Clark & 
{oaling 11s Ward with her own Conſent, I may breed fuch a Grudy | 
mo «uh lune 1 larks 10 hang their Maite that have um 0 ms Th 


6 wnullice. Lelides, Martin, the' be be nie bet vant, is & emen 
bl 


. 
- 
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But, indeed, the miſerableſt Raſcal ! He will grudge her Meat when he 


has her. 
1. Your Father is exceedingly troubled at their eſcape, I wiſt-that 


you may qualifie him wirh you Reaſons. 


O!. But what ſays Talboy to the Matter, the Bridegroom, that ſhould 


ha' been ? | 
2, Marry he ſays little to the purpoſe ; but Cries 


— ”— 


% Iz” 


OL 1like him well for that He holds his Humour. A miſerable 


Wretch too, tho Rich. I ha' known him cry when he has loſt hut three 
Shillings at Mumch gc. But, Gentlemen, keep on your way to com- 
fort my Father. I know ſome of his Man's private Haunts about the 
Country here, which I will Search immediately. 
1. We will accompany you, if you pleaſe. 
Ol. No, by no means : That will be too publick. 
2. Do youi Pleaſure, | [ 
Ol. My pleaſure, and all the Search that I intend, is, 
here, to take a review of a Brace of the handſomeſt Reaper 
ever grac'd Ditch or Hedge fide. I paſt by em in haſt, 
ſo Poſleſſes me, that I muſt--What the Devil muſtl 


there is much wholſommer 
Painting: And leſs danger in Dirt 
tin. I durſt not take a touch at L:nden, 
ſear of an after-reckoning, 

Emer Vincent, 


Heart here's another delay. I muſt 

Fellow + I prethee go back y 

pence for thy Pains) thou ſhalt find a Footman with s 

Hand. Bid him wait there, His Maſter will come 
I'm, vir, I have @ Buſineſs of another Nature to you. 


, (ay. 
hich (a I 


preſume you are a Gentleman of right Noble vpirit and Reſolution) you 


will receive without Offence ; and in that Temper as moſt proper! 
appertains to the maſt Herozckh Natwwres. d 
OL. Thy Language makes me wonder at thy Perſon, What's the 
Ma'tcr with thee quickly, : : 

Vis. You may be pleas d t call 16 Mind a late Ain, which, in 
yuur heat of Halen, you gave 8 Grnileman, 

ON. What, ſuch a 4 one a6 thou art, Waske , 

1% True, noble bir, Who could no leſs in Honour, then din 
lune, His chown f 1nd, ume you, with lac length of tits dword, wr 
1 tale the length of yours, The foe, i you pleaſe, the Ground 
er you 2 the Hour, len 10 Marrow Morning: Or, off 
yuu like not theſe, in put, u all, 46 eee, a 
| 4 
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he braveſt Method in 
be upon the Bones of this Rogue now but for croſ- 
— — Deſign, which Fires me ; I muſt therefore be 
rid of him on any Terms; let his own Appointments ſtand ; 
tell him I'll meet him. 
Vin. You ſhall moſt Nobly ingage his Life to ſerve you, 
Sir. 

OL You'll be his Second, will you? 

Vin. To do you further Service, Sir, 6 
it. 

OL 1'll ſend a Beadle ſhall undertake you both. 

Viz. Your Mirth becomes the "cnc of your Mind and 
davntleſs Spirit: So takes his leave your Servant, Sir, 

OL. I think, as my Friend ſaid, N Begging in- 
deed. But 1 muſt not loſe my Beggar- 
Enter Rachel and Meriel. 


Oh here they come ; they are delicatcly Skinn'd and Limb'd. 


Ra. Sir, I beſcech you look upon us with the Favour of a 
Gentleman, We arc in a nt Diſtreſs, and unac- 
quainted in theſe Parts, and therefore ſorc d by the Calamity 
of our Misfortune o implore the Courteſie, or rather Charity, 
of thoſe to whom we are Strangers. 

Of. Very fine this 

Mer. Be therefore pleas'd, Right Noble Sir, — valuing 
us by our outward Habits, which cannot but 
or deſpicable unto you, but as we are forlom 1 
in that Eſtimation be moved to caſt a hand- 
ful or Two of your Silver, or a few of your Golden Pieces, 


unio us, to furniſh us with Linen, and ſome Decent Habilli- 
mem? 
Of, They beg as b 


OL T 
I would 


as the Man-begger I mat withal ! 
Surc the Beggars arc all mad to Day, or bewitched into Lan- 
guage they — not, The Spirits of (owe decay d Gen- 


wy talk in em dure 

Rs, May we enpeli s gracious Anſwer from you, Sir, 

Mer. Aud that as you can with our Virgu Proyers to be u- 

pliyous 527 you, 
Ks, That you never be deny'd 4 Suit by any Milivels, 

Mu. Moy, dies the aired mey be ambitious 10 place theis 

Favours on you. 


* 


ks The. 


ars that ever was diſcovered ! 
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Ra. That your Virtue and Valour may lead you to the moft 
Honourable Actions; and that the Love of all exquiſite Ladies 
arm you. 
" And * when you pleaſe to take a Wife, may Ho- 
— Beauty, and Wealth, contend to endow her moſt 
wit 


Ra. And that with her you have a long and proſperous 
Life. 


Mer. A fair and fortunate Poſterity. 

Ol. This exceeds all that ever I heard, and ſtrikes me into 
wonder, Pray tell me how long have you been Beggars ? Or 
how chanc' you to be ſo? 

Ra. By influence of our Stars, Sir. 
Mer. We were Born to no betier Fortune. 

Ol, How came you to talk thus, and ſo much above the Beg- 
gars Dialect ? 

Ra Our Specch came naturally to us, and we ever lov'd to 
learn by rote as well as we could. 

Me. An! to be Ambitious above the Vulgar, to ask more 
than Common Almas, hate er Men pleaſe to give us. 

O/, sure ſome well · diſpoſed Gentleman, as my ſelſ, got theſe 
Wenches, They are too well grownto be mine own, and 1 I can- 
not be Inceſtuwous with em. 

Ra. Pray Sir your Noble Bounty, 

Ol, Wis: 6 eat Lip that litcle Rogue moves there ! And 
what an king Ee the Cother ! I know not which to begin 
with, What's this, a Fles upon thy Boom 7 

Mer, Is it not « Siraw-colour'd one, vir 7 | 

(1, O what 4 provoking Skw is there That very touch 
inflam: s me. 

Ka, Are y mou'd in (harity towards 1 yet # 

or 00's ' | am movd; no Fich NF Blood mort 
mov | 
Mer, Then pr Sir your Hemewolence, | 

Of, kenevalnce / Mittel a 1 be Benevolent to 7 Or which 
lit; 3 am puzzled in the choaie, Would fone d ory Bro lice 
of mine were hire 19 de „ Gut with mr. 

Ku, bir, Noble vir, 

(Of, $i, et oe 4] you Dlewfch, | an bound by x 
lircng Vow 19 ie a) of fas Wonen box 1 meat this Mora- 
Wy. 
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Mer. Beggars and all, Sir? 

Ol, All, all: Let not yout Coyneſs croſs a Gentleman's Vow 
I beſeech you [ Kiſs. 

Ra. You will tell now. 
Oi. Tell quotha ! I could tell a Thouſand on thoſe Lips— and 
as many upon thoſe. What Life-reſtoring Breaths they have 
Milk from the Cow ſteams not fo ſweetly, I muſt lay one of 
'em aboard ; both if my Tackling hold. 

Ra. Mer. Sir, Sir, 

Ol. But how to bargain now will be the doubt. They that 
Beg ſo high as by the handfuls, may expect for Price above the 
rate of Good Mens Wives. 

Ra. Now will you, Sir, be pleas'd ? 

OL. With all my Heart, Sweetheart; and 1 am glad thou 
knoweſt my Mind. Here is Twelve-pence apiece for 


© Mer We thank you, Sir. 

Ol, That's but in Earneſt ; I'll Jeſt away the reſt with ye. 
Look here-— All this. Come, you know my meaning. Doſt 
thou look about thee, Sweet little One ? I like thy Care, There's 
no Body coming: But we'll get behind theſe Buſhes : I know 

keep each other's Counſels— Muſt you be drawn to't? 
Then I'll! pull, Come away— 
Ka, Mer. Ah, Ah —- 


Emter Springlove, Vincent, Hilliard, 
Vin, Let's beat his Brains out, 
Ol, Come leave your ſquealing. 
Ra, O you hurt my Hand. 
Hill. Or cut the Leacher's Throat, 
r. Wou'd you br hang'd ? Stand back , let me alone. 
ler. You ſhall not pull us fo, 
Sp, O do not hurt em, Maller, 
Of, Hurt em 1 meant em but too well, Shall 1 be fo pre- 
vented / 

Spe, They be but young and Gmple 4 and if they have offtend- 
ed, let not your Worlhips own Hands diag em wo the Law, 
or carry em io Punithamen!, Correct em not your tell, it 
is the Beadle's Oflice, 

Of, Do you talk Shake ag ? Heart, youd 's more of 'ew ; 1 
hall be Beggaromawl'd if 1 Hay, Thou fy © right, honeltFal- 
low, there's & eiter ai * ( aud — 4 

8 
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Vir. He is prevented, and aſham'd of his Purpoſe. 
Spr. Nor were we to take notice of his Purpoſe more than 
ent it, 
8. True, politick Springlove, 'twas better his own Fear quit us 
of him, than our Force. 

Ra, Look you here, Gentlemen, T welve-pence apiece. 

Mer. Beſides fair Offers and large Promiſes. What ha'you got 
to Day, Gentlemen ? 

Vin. More than (as we are Gentlemen) we would have ta- 


Hil. Yet we put it up in your Service. | 
Mer. Ha, ha, ba, Switches and Kicks, H, ha, ha, — 
Talk not here of your Gettings, We muſt quit this 
he eager Gentleman's Repulſe may Arm, and return 
ith Revenge upon us; we muſt therefore leap Hedge 
itch now ; through the Briars and Mires, till we (cape out 
is Liberty to our next Rendezvous, where we ſhall meet the 
Crew, and then hay toſs, and laugh all Night. 

Mer, As we did laſt Night. 

Hold out 


on Brave General, to Spr. 
What ſhall we do ? They are in Heart till : 22 


Hill, There's no flinching back you ee. 
r. Beſides, if you beg no better than you begin, in 
lofty Faſhion, you cannot eſcape the Goal, or the Whi 


, To tell you true, tis not the leaſt of my Purpoſe 
work Means for our diſcovery, to be releas'd out of 


Huter Martin and Amic in poor Habits, 
Ser. Gray, here comes more Palengrs 5 fingle your (elves 
Again, and fall to your Calling directly. 

H I lage no more 4 if you'll beg in full ay 1 aw 10 
you. 

Mer, I, chat will be figs, let's charm al together, 

Fr, Slay Grit and liſten d liede. | 

4 be of goud cher, Swootheant, we have foap'd hitherto ; 
and | believe Phat ill die Crarch bs now retir'd, and we may (alc 
iy pals 10 wards. 

Aw. | Qhould be fafe with dice, But thats & molt iy 
Proverb that lays, Whaic Low is charts no Lack; 1am wa, 


Trade, 
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and cannot Travail further without Meat ; and if you lov'd 
me you would get me ſome. | 
Mar. We'll venture at the next Village to call for ſome : The 
beſt is we want no Money. 4 
Am. We ſhall be taken then I fear ; 1! rather pine to Death, 
1 who can know us in theſe Clowniſh 

its ? 
Am. Our Cloaths indeed are poor enough to Beg with. 
Wou'd I cou'd Beg, ſo it were of Strangers that could not know 
me, rather than Buy of thoſe that wou'd betray us. 
Mar. And yonder be ſome that can teach us. 

Hr. Theſe are the Young Couple of Run-away Lovers diſ- 
guis'd, that the Country is ſo laid for ; obſerve and follow 
now. Now the Lord to come with ye, good loving and Mee- 
fareſs, your Bleſſed Charity to the Poor, Lame and Sick, Weak and 
Compfortleſs, that will Night and Day —— 

ren Duly and truly Pray for you. 

Spr. Pray hold your Peace, and let me alone. Good y 

Meaſter and Meeſtreſs, à little Comfort amoneſt us all, and to Bleſs 

| Ju where- e er you go, an 
All. Daly and truly Pray for you. Duly and truly 
| — Spy. Pray do not uſe me thus. Now fwect Towng Meaſter and 
Meeſtreſs, to look 9 that have no or Succour, no 
our 


Bread 2 in 
| | Vis. Wou'd'ſt thou put Bread in thy Brains / 
, No Lang or 1 2. — 
5 © wor Home ; mor Covering f PR 
) ö l no Help, but your ſweet (Hari | 


Mer, No Bands or dhirts but Lune on our Backs. 
Hill, No Scl or Pest,, 16 hide our Scratches, 
Ra, No Shoes to our Legs, of Hoſe to aur Feat, 
rer. 
, It we the Devi { us to Beg 
All, Das aud tray Pray for you, 
pr, IH run away from you if you Brg « firoke mos Good 
Warfhipful Me after and Meeftreſs + | 
Mar. Good Friend forbear, here is av Mailer or Miltrels ; we 
arc por Folks; thou feelt ao Warlbip upon our Hacks I 
_— and tor within we want 4s much a you, and wor'd 
as willingly Bog, ff we knew how @ wall 


= 
* 


* 


hare is yours, if you'll accept it. Tis wholeſome Food from a 
good Gentleman's Gate — Alas, good Miſtreſ Much good 
do your Heart. How ſavourly ſhe feeds |! | 

, What, do you mean to poyſon your ſelf? 


Am. Do you ſhew Love in grudging me ? 


Mar. Nay, if you think it hurts * not fall too, I'll not 


beguile you. And here, mine Hoſt, fomething towards your 

Reckoning. 
Am, This Beggay is an Angel fare! 
Spry. Nothing by Way of Bargain, 


entle Maſter; tis a- 
gainſt Order, and will never thrive. t pray, Sir, your Re- 
ward in Charity. 


Mar. Here then in Charity. This Fellow would never make 
a Clerk. 

Spr. What! All this, Maſter ? 

Aw. What is it? Let melect. 

Ser. Tis a whole Silver Three- Miſtreſs, 

Am. For ſhame, ingratefſul Miler, Here Friend, a Golden 
Crown for thee, 


Spr. Bountitul Goodneſs! Gold? If 1 thought a dear Year 
were coming 1 would take 8 Farm now, 


Aw, I have robb'd thy Parents of their Shares too; thire's 
a Crown more for them. | 

4. Duly and truly Pray for you, 

Mar. What have you done? Leſs wou'd have fervd ; and 
your Bounty will betray us, 
Am, Fic on your wreiched Policy, 
pr, No, no, goud Maſter, 1 knw you all this while, and my 
Sweet Milirels too., And now i te you, the arch is every 
Way; the Country „ laid for you gs "tis Well you ftaid 
here, Your Habiis, were they but @ liedde act our Faſhion, 
would lecure you with us, But are you Marricd, Maſter and 
Millrels / Are you juin'd 40 Murmony 7 to Heart 1 know you 
are, And 3 will (if it pleale you) for your great Bounty 
bring you io 8 Curaic tat lacks no Licence, nor has any 
Living © loſe, that hel) put you tagether, 

Mar, Thou art d Heavonily Hegger / 

6pr, But be bs lo Laupul cus, tr . procile Ant unt you, 
Miſlliels, „ eee eee you we eee Child by be Geniicmen , 
Of that you have & lcah 14 is Hep Lagrtiber, Cas bit calls 4, } 
lie will wat Marry you but H you have lain wogatber, they 
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n 


A Fovial Crew : Or, 39 
tis a Caſe of Neceſſity, and he holds himſelf bound to do 
it. 

Mar. Y ou may ſay you have. 

Am. 1 would not have it ſo, nor make that Lie againſt my 
ſelf, for all the World. 1 | 

Hr. That I like well, exccedingly. Aſide. 
Tu do my beſt for you however. ** * 

Mar. III do for thee that thou ſhalt not never Beg 


more, 

- That cannot be purchas'd ſcarce for the Price of your 
Miſtreſs, Will you Walk, Maſter >— We uſe no Comple- 
ments 
All. Daly and truly Pray for you. 

Am. By intorc'd Matches Wards are not ſet free 


[ Exeunt. 


$0 oft as ſold into Captivity , 


Which made me, fearleſs, fly from one I hate, 
Into the hazard of a harder Fate. 


ACT, . 
SCENE 0ldrents-Houle. 
Emer Talboy, Oliver, with Riding Switches, 


Tal, rs gone, Ae is gone, Ay mer, ſhes gone, and has 
* me left of Joy bereit do make my moan O me, 
1 | 


O01, What the Devil gills che Fellow wow - Why, why, Master 


T alboy , wy Coun Laibe that fhauld's hy boon, art not albam'd 
$0 % at this growth / And far & thing thei s better loft than 
lound ; „ Woman ' 

Tal, Cry | Who cries ado Lot | Or louk with # aying Coun 
(enangce / 1 (Gall Hf ee Wars 19 iis an art, bu 4 Jul 


Ang, 
*. $0, this is brave M 1 ald hold, 


Ta, 
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Tal. Nay, it ſhall hold: And fo let her go, fora 
what d'ye call it? I know not what bad enough to call her 
But ſomething of mince go:s with her I am fure. She has coſt 
me in Gloves, Ribbands, Scarts, Rings, and ſuch like 
__ more than I am able to ſpeak of at this time 

O!. Becauſe thou canſt not ſpesk for crying. Fie, Maſter 
Talboy, again 

Tal. 1 fcorn it again, and any Man that ſays I cry, or will 
cry again. And ct hg go again; and what ſhe has of mine 
let her keep, and hang hericlft, and the Rogue that's with 
her. I have enough, and am Heir of a well-known Eſtate, 
and that ſhe know — and theretore that ſhe ſhould light 
me, and ran away with a Wages-fellow, that is but a petty 
Clerk, and a Srrving-man, there's the Vexation of it 
Oh there's the Grief, and the Vexation of it Oh 

OL. Now he will cry his Eyes out ! You Sir, this Liſe have 
I had with you all our long Journey, which now is at an end 
here, This is Mr. Oidrewt's Houle, Where perhaps we ſhall 
find old Hearry, the Unkle of that Rogue Martin, that is run 
away with your Sweerthearr, | 

Tal. I, tis too true, too truc, too true ; you necd not pit me in 
mind ont — Oh — Oh 

Of, Hold your Peace an mind me: Leave your bawhng 
for fear 1 give you Correction, This is the Houſe 1 {oy where 
it is moſt likely we hall hear of your Miſtreſs and her Com- 
panion, Make up your Face quickly ; here comes one of 
the Servants, 1 
hater Randsl. 


Shame not felf for ever, and me for come, be 
| Company ; 

14. 6s 
Heart tech why byes 


#54 aur (elf or any Man— but my poor 


here, Here 5 I, here it i Oh — 
— or ow Monow Friend ; This is Squize Oidrews'+-Houle, 
ke ut, 


Kan, Proy tale i nat, fir, bofore i be 40 be lets if has 
been my Maſters, andVWiis Ancdliors bn thet Name, above theſe 
Thug died Yews, 6s aur Houle Chronide doth notific , 
aud BY your to te bot | Bit #4 & Frhend, if Srranger, in Guck- 
Wale, yOu Wc WAN is Ht, # i aber Gentlemen wr, far 
34% he, @s Yeu wah ud anon wh: you 

Of. 


— — —: 
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| 41 
OL Thou ſpeak'ſt Wittily and Honeſtly : But I prithee, 
Friend, let our Horſes ve ſet up ; they are tied up_at the Poſt, 
You belong to the Stable? Do you not? 

Ran. Not ſo much as the Stable belongs to me, Sir; I paſs 
—_— Offices of the Houſe, Sir; I am the Running 

ali if, 

W. have rid hard, hoping to ſind the Squire at home at 
this early time in the Morning. | 

Ran. You are deccived in that, Sir, he has heen out theſe 
Four Hours; he is no Sn, Sir. You do not know him, I per- 
Þcive, fince he has been new-monlded ; but 111 tell you becauſe 
zou are Gentlemen, 

M. Our Horſes, Friend. 

Ran, My Maſter is an Ancient Gentleman, and a great Houſe- 
keeper, ws op ta for by all the Poor in the Country ; he keeps 
a Gacſt-houſe for all Beggars fir and near, coſts him a Hundred 
a Year at lealt, and is as well-bclov'd among the Rich ; but of 
late he fell into a great Melancholly, upon what I know not; 
for he had then more cauſe to be Merry than he has now 
take chat by the way, | 

OL, But, good Friend, our Horſes, 

Ran, For he had Two Daughters that knew well to order 2 
Houle, and give Entertainment to Gentlemen 5 chey were his 
Howſe-doves 5 but now they arc own, and no Man knows how, 
why, or whither, 

Tal. My Dove is flown 100. Oh-—- 

Rav, Was the your Davghter, Sir 7 She was a young one 
then by the Beard you wear, 

Tal. What ſhe was the was, d'ye fee; Ion to think on 
ler — but | do-— Oh, 

OL, Tiay hold your Peace, or feign ſome Mirch if you 
Tal. Ving, Let her go, let hes £9 5 I care nat if i have her, I 
have bor or #0, Win, he, bo ——— Oh my Heart will break —— 
9 —— 

Of, Fra Quak of Gur Horiks, by, 

Ran, This is right any Matter i when he bad bis Daughters 
he was 11d, and now hoy vic gone wo us the merncht May « 
lives up at Five « Clock uw the Morning, and ant n Laing 
MG + OH Af if ARGON, 4nd 1 11) upper ime 5 ils 
uf 11115 GW4Y, 4nd tile Gut that away 4 Cr 5 ie e 
you ;) und ene ul Hit Country on wheie un, Hes k 
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Sport is to be made, or Fellowſhip to be had 


upon all Occaſions, that you would even bl 
our ſelf if it were poſſible. 
Ol. Our H i 


Raw. And we, his Servants, live as merry under him, and 
do all thrive. I my (elf was but a filly Lad when I came firſt, 


a poor Turn- pit Boy; Gentlemen kept no Whirling Jacks then 
to couren Poor People of Meat z +nd I have now, boaſt, 
40 J in my Purſe, and am the youngeſt of half a Score in the 
Houſe z none younger than my ſelf but one, and he is the 
Steward over all ; his Name is Maſter Springlove, (bleſs him 
where-e'er he is, he has a World of Means; and we, the Un- 
derlings, get well the better by him; beſides the Rewards ma- 
ny Gentlcmea give us, that fare well, and lodge here ſome- 


OL O We ſhall not forget you, Friend, if you remem- 
ber our Horſes before they take 


Ran, No hurt 1 warrant yon; theres a Lad walking 


Maſter coming, think you ? 
long a coming; he's no S 2s I told 


is gone 4 & pretty Huw 


Kandasl. 
will be here 6 en now, doubt not , 


(ow 
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Ol. No Sas a great Word with him. Prithee Talboy bear 
up. Here comes another Grey Fellow. 


Ol. In good time, Sir. We ſhall be bold here then to attend 
r 's coming, 

And he's upon coming, and when he comes he comes 
he is no S I affure you. 

told fo before, Sir: No Suan / Sure tis the Word 


= 
2 


S 


2 


of the Houſe, as Ancient as che Family. 
Gentleman looks ſadly methinks. 
a. Who I? : Pray pardon my Looks for that: 
But my Heart feels what's what. Ay me—— 
Oh. to the Buttery, Gentlemen, my Office leads you 
thither. 
Us 
an 
by, 
Ohh, 
Wages, 
an Honeſt 
em. 
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t plealc Sir ; we cannot deny the Courteſie 
louſe in the Maker's Abſence, 5 
, Hell come apace when be comes; he's 1 — 


2 


= 


= 
TS 


_ 


1 


£ 


4 


you had rather drink White-wine and $u- 


ds. 

—— yaw , ve, Gentlemen 4 here you may (alle all Liquors, 
No w's Houle in all this Coumy, 1 dhe next, (o well Hor d 
ke w dankte 2 And wy Maſter, for his dure, 

, 


* 


44 A Jovial Cem: Or, 
lity to Gentlemen, his Charity to the Poor, and his Bounty to 
his Servants, has not his Peer in the Kingdom, (— make us 
thankful for itz) and "ti: 15 fortunate a Houſe for Servants as 
ever was Built upon Fairy-Gro-md, I my (elf, that have ſer- 
ved here Mn and Boy theſe Four and Forty Years, have, 
otten tog<ther (belides i thing more than I will ſpeak of, di- 

ributed among my por Kindred) by my Wages, my Vails 
at Chriſtmas, and otherwiſe, together with my Rewards of 
kind Gentlemen, that have found Courteous Entertainment 
here 

Ol. There he is too. 
But, Have I ſay gotten together (tho in a dangerous time I 
ſpeak it) a Brace of Hundred Pounds make me thankful 
for it ; and for Loſſes I have had none, I have been Butler 
theſe Two and Thirty Years, and never loſt the Value of a Sil- 
ver Spoon, nor ever brpke a Glaſs ——make me thankful for 
ir, White-wine and Sugar, (ay you, Sir? 

Ol, Pleaſe your (clf, Sir. 
But. This Gem man ſpeaks not ; or had you rather take a 
Drink of Brown e with a Toaſt, or March Beer with Sugar 
and Nutmeg O lad you rather drink without Sugar? 
OL. Good Sir, a Cup of your Houſhold-Beer. [Exit But. 
{ fear he wil! draw down «to that at laſt, 


Emer Butler with « Bottle f Sack. 
Bur, Here Genilemen is 8 Glaſs of my Maſter's 6mall-Beer : 
But it is good Od Canary | affure you ; and here's to your 


Welcome, 
Emer Cook, 

Cook, hn welcome the Cook ſays, Gentlemen, Brother Burler, 
ley a Napa, 11 terch a Cut of the Sirloin to ſirengrhen your 
Patience 11] my Matter comes, who will not now be long, for 
he's 00 , Gentlemen, 

OL 4 have often heard (o ; and here's to you, Maſter Ca 
Prithee (peak Matter Talboy, or borce one Laugh more, ut thay 


Gantt 
Cook, bir, the Cook drinks to you, [Tp Tatb, 
(ol. Hos, bis, 6 


(. Well lad, 

T4, ie 4s 3 that Lane Livery beard 10 

(ee ie e us the cet Cook, and of the ancientelt Houle, 
wg ths Bali hor Houldhorping, i this County, or the 2 


— ——. ³˙-¹ R Es, a * 
— — o—— ä ———— — —— — — —— 
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And tho' the Maſter of it write but Squire, I know no Lord 


like him. 

Emter Chaplain. 
And now he's come, here comes the Word before him. The 
Parſon. has ever the beſt Stomach ; I'll Diſh away preſently. 


But. Is our Maſter come, Sir Domine ? 
_ ad Manum, Non eft ille teſtudo. 
Of. He has the Word too in Latin ; now bear up Talboy. 
Chap. Give me a Preparative of Sack; it is a gentle Prepa- 
rative before Meat; and ſo a gentle Touch of it to you, 
Gentlemen. 

Of. It is a gerfffe Offer, Sir, and as gently to be taken. 


Enter Oldrents and Hearty. 

Old. About with it, my Lads ; and this is as it ſhould be 
Not till my turn, Sir, I; though I confeſs I have had but Three 
Morning-draughts ro Day. 

Of, Yet it appears you were abroad betimes, Sir, 

Old. 1 am no Sul, Sir. 
Of, 80 your Men told us, Sir. 
- - > hm Catchers Come a Rownd, and fo let 
us 


This Catch „ and they drink abow. The „ av all 
ſung 2 Singers aro 


Boys, « Rownd ; 

| 4%, and Sorror: be dr own'd, 
Sack, and old Songs, ad « Merry old Crew, 
( an charw away Cares when the (Around books Bluc. 


Old, Well (aid Old Hearty and Gentdemen, welcome, 

Old, Oh nunc Ears! What was that 2 Sigh / And in my Houle / 
Look, has it not ſplit my Wa 57 I act, make ver for its tet 
I Gut ; | hall be tified cls, ba Chap. 

ON, He hopes your Pardon, Sir , his Cruſe cout der d. 

(Md, Caule + Can there be aue or fighting 

ON, He has Loft lis Mi eee, Tir, 

(Md, bs, lis, bs, e this: & Cawde / [Jy you hea mr SY 
Mal, ths Ide of i, Tis aug 4419 / 

| OI, They 


46 A Jovial Crew : Or, 

Ol. They are not loſt 1 hops, Sir. 

Old. No more can be his Miſtreſs ; no Woman can be loſt , 
they may be miſlaid a little, but found again, I warrant 
11 (S1gbr. 
Old. Ods my Life ! He fighs again, and means to blow me 
out of my 
me. Or ſtay, I' cure him if 1 can; give him more 
drown his Suſpirations. 
While Oldren's and Talboy drink, Oliver takes Hearty de. 
Ol. Sir, I am chiefly to inform you of the Diſaſter. 


Hes. May it concern me? | 
has ſtoln my Fathers Ward, that 


Houſe. To Horſe again , here's no dwelling for 
to 


Old. Your Ne Martin 
Gentleman's Bride that ſhould have been. 
Hes, Indeed, Sir. | 


4 Letter. 
good 


OL. 'Tis moſt true [He gives H 
Hes. Another Glaſs of Sack : This Gentleman 
News. 


OL Sir, if you can prevent his Danger — 


Hes, H all Prev entions; let em have their 
Tat Sir, 1 fbould hav had her, tis true but he is 

gone, d'ye ſee? And let her go. [To Oldrents. 
Old. Well (aid, he mends now. 


Tal, lam glad I am rid of her (d'ye (ce) before I had more 
to do with f er 
Hea., He mends apace. 
Hearty reads the Litter, 
Tal. For ſhonld 1 have Married ber before ſhe bad run away, 
'ye fee, and nut ſhe had run away (dye fee) after (he had been 
Married to m., (dye fee,) then I had been a Married Man 
wi « Wiſe, (de fee,) whereas now ſhe being run away 
before 1 am Marcie, d ye e) | am no more Married to her, 
yo hg, as Bobo thy Gyo eg and ſo Jong as 1 am none of 
(d e fee) 1 ie none of mine, (d'ye fee,) 1 ought to 
r now (he is run away, (dye fee,) a5 if the 
| me, dye fee, | 
Old, Why this i: Excellent ! Come bicher Hearsy, 
Tal, 1 perceive if now, and the RAU of its, and how by 
(de fee) 1 ought 2 4% look en further alter 
m 


her. | Hs, 
But that the ſhould reſpelt » Pow h, Fdllow,s Clerk # the moit, 
and 6 Serving-imen « beſt, OY 0h, (236 6D 4 (65 20 


— 
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and a Gentleman at leaſt, makes me I know 


a ever 'twas | Now he cries outright. | 
what to ſay— What to ſay>——— Oh-— 
I do, Sir, the Poor Baſe Fellow that you (peak 
d, 2s good a Gentleman as your ſelf; 1 un- 
Buſineſs by your Friend here. 
. 1 Mercy, Sir. A * 
ll no Mercy, nor ing elſe Sir 
ing here, Sir; this is no Place to cry in, nor for 
ou, Sir, that come on Buſineſs [IY Ol. 


My Houſe is for no Buſineſs, but the Belly-buſineſs ; 
you find not me ſo uncivil, Sir, as to ask you from 
came 


you 
, who you are, or what's your Buſineſs ; I ask you no Que» 
ions, and can you be fo diſcourteous as to tell me or my Friend 
any thing like Buſineſs ; if you come to be merry with me you 
are welcome ; if have any Buſineſs forger it; you forget 


be none, Sir 


where you are elſe; and ſo to Dinner. 


— pray let me only prevail with you but to read 


Old. Stomach and 111 eat this Fortnight, 


Sir, that 
+ N it Gem is r 
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Old. Now thou art a Tall Fellow, and ſhall want no 
Sack. , 
Tal. And, Sir, I do honour you, (d'ye ſee,) and ſhould wiſh 
my ſelf one of your Houſhold 42 (d'ye ſee,) if I had 
but a Grey Beard, d'ye ſee; Hay, as Old Juſtice Cack 
ſays. 

Old. Well, I have read the Buſineſs here. 
F OL Call it not Buſineſs I beſeech you, Sir ; we defie all Bu- 
neſs. 
Tal. I marry do we, Sir: D'ye ſce, Sir? And a Hay, as Old 
Juſtice Clack ſays. 


Old. Grammercy Sack: Well, I have read the Matter here 
written 


by Mr. Clack, and do but bear up in thy Humour, 
I will wait upon thee home, 


K nock within, 
Hark I 


hey knock to the Dreſſer. I have heard much of 
this Old Odd-ceited Jultice (lack, and now I long to ſee him ; 


tis but crofling the Countrey Two Days and a Night's Jour- 


he th We'll but Dine, and away preſently, Bear up Lay, Maſter 
T alboy. 


Tal. I will bear up, I warrant you, d'ye fee, Sir — But 
here's a grudging ſti— [Eren 


SCENE I. the Fields. 


A great Noiſe within of Rude Muſick, Laughing, Singing, ber 
Euer Amie, Rachel, Mericl, 


Am. Erc's « Wedding with a witneſs, and a Holiday with 
Lars, 


a hoigh Let us out of the Noiſe 8s we love our 


Ra. Ves, and here we may purſue our 0wn Dilcourlc, and 
hear one another 


Me, Concerning Springlove and your (elf, Miſtreſs Amie, 

Aw W 1, Ladies, my Confidence bn you that you are the 
(ame that you have provdiicd your (elvis to be, hath fo tar 
wan upon me, that A --y m1 oy 6 well-aff:04:d bath t@ ths 
Mind and P bpringl and 1! le be (as 


fairly you 6 C42 | 2 Giyruce with fer- 
un. 
Ms. 
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— 
had all che Sport they could make us in the paſt 


good a Gentleman, he ſhall 


and diſtance till we are Married, 
11 forbid cls (She's taken.) But while we talk 


of a Match towards, we arc miſt within in che Hride- lien 


the Rave! Nass 


was More in Springl than 


* 
But tho' he be never ſo 


Am. We have 


44 


1 


50 A Fovial Grew: Or, 
Am. And how carefully he ſecur'd all to himſelf, in Caſe he 
out-lived ber, being but Seven Years older than ſhe, and what 
Pains the Lawyer of the Rout here took about it. | 

ly they were join'd, and admoniſh- 


ca 
of 
Ra. And then, How folemn 

ed by eur Parſkw Under-bedge, to live in the fear of 
the Laſh, and give good Example to the younger Reprobates 
to Beg within compa(s, to eſcape the Jaws of the Juſtice, the 
Clutch of the Conſtable, the Hooks of the Head borough, and the 
biting Blows of the Beadle ; and in ſo doing they ſhall defic 
tbe Devil, and all his Works, and after their painful Pilgri- 

* in this Life they ſhould die in the Ditch of Delight. 
0 but Poct Scribble's Epithalaminm. 


1 the Blind Virgin of Fourſcore 
And the ] ame Batchelor of more, 


Hew Cupid gave ber Hes to ſee, 
And Vulcan en him Leg; vhs 
How Venus cani'd their Sport 10 be 
Prepared with Butter d Eggs : 
Yet when the ſhall be Seven Years Wed 
She 7 be bold to ay, ut 


She has as much ber ] 
Ar ou ber Wedding Day. 


Ka, $0 may foe Wifes that were Marricd at $ixtcen to Lads 
of One and vente. 

Am, Bat ut the Wedding Feaſt, when the Bride Bridled it, 
and her Grown Sadied jt, there was the ſport in her Mump- 
wg, and wis Champing , the (rew Scrambling, our (clves Trem- 
bag, then the Coniulinn of Noise in Talking, Laughing, 
eo ling, Singing, Howling, with their cone of Snatching, 
dcraiching, Towbng and Lowhogt ue and one another. 

Hauer Spring\ove, Vince, and Hilliard, 

But why comes here / LM. D. D. . 


Sr. , Ladics, „t bave Jult as nach Muth as would leave 
fd up a e f Holidays, 


bp! ſukes — and aur, lar iu d gente M 
Viu. 1 aw ans og W lot this Hegg HOW. 
Ks You g's * 75 


een 


— 
T2 


Lat 1 


ln, 


Pin. With them there is no Grievance or 


of War or State Diſturbances,, no Alteration. in a — 


wealth, or Innovation, ſhakes a Thought of b. 
Mer. Of ours you ſhould (a 7. ee 8 


Hil. Of ours he means. We have..no Feat of l. ä 
Eſtates, nor any Grudge with us (without Taxation) to lend or 
give upon Command, the whole Strength of our Wealth for 
Publick Benefit; while ſome that are held Rich in their Abun- 


Ruin upon all, than a ſcruple to prevent a Fall. 
Vin. Tis only we live. + 


Ra. I'm glad you are ſo taken with your Calling, 


Mer. We are no leſs, I aſſure you; we find the (weetneſs 
of it now. 


Re, The Mirch, che Pleaſure, the Delights: No Ladies ue, 


ſuch Lives. 


Mer. Some few upon Neceſlity, perhaps, but that's not worth 
Gra 


mmercy. 
Vin, They will never be weary. | 
Hil. Whether we ſcem to like or diſlike, all's one to them. 
Vin, We nuſt do ſomething to be taken by, and diſcovered, 
we ſhall never be our ſelves, and get home again elle. 
Springlove and Amie come to the veſt, 
Fr. 1 am yours for ever, Well, Ladies, you have miſt rare 
Sport but now the Bride has miſt you with her Heli-helf Eyes 
and the Bridegroom with the help of his Crutches is drawi 
her fofth for 3 Dance here in the Air, The Houſe 
now too hoc for em; O, here come the chief Revellers, The 
Soldier, the Conrtier, the Lawyer, and the Poa, who is Maſtcr of 


(heir Revecls, before the Old Curie uy . — 
him (perk, as their Inductor. 


Poct, 

es this Green, lik King «nd Queen, 
(For « ſhort truce of » 4mm 

Our Old Now-married Fair 

Dilb and Wallet, and of "Om 

N Ras y 1 fraw Top to Tos, 

dhe is the Anciewt Heir, 
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_ (which is their Miſery indeed) will ſee rather a Genefal - 


32 AO. Or, 
Lord Borrle gourd * 


of and 

| 1 4 Pence, « Purſe. 
To f Live 
Rn 8 — 


I: fure to have bis Curſe. 


Vin. Well ſaid Ficld-Poet z Plala we fee inſpires as well 
= oe Fa 
„And ſhints as warm under a Hedge-bottom, as on 
T of Palaces. 


I have not done yet. Now this is to incite you to 
Dance. 


[Diger gow flow, ls Fairy E 
re 1 
That you approve the God of Love 
many Shafts 1% Bow. 


With Golden and 
Bas tht which made 1h ou, 


5 fs lead wer with bu, 
For they were O,; no Earth avore Cold | 


Nie Hearts were Hu, imvive 
Whence the Steel's frols did pars provely, 


That ſet their Bloods on Fire, 
Now , and each Lower lere 
be Bok a oak bt, Mes 6 the Gol, 


Hil, That's no Rhine 


* 
y 
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en 


Vincent. Of all Occupation: 
* Beggar's is the hal. 
For when he is « weary, 
Hell lay him down to reſt, 
And a Begging, Oc. 
„ 
Spr inglove. I fear no Plots againſt me, 
But live in open Cell; 
"y who mou d be a King, 
hem a Biggar lives ſo we'll, 
And a B-gging, &c. 


Dance. 
Poet, thou haſt ſpoken Learuedly, and acted bravely. Thou 
art both Poet and AdGor. - 

Po. So has been many Famous Men ; and if here were no worle, 
we might have a Mark or a Comedy preſented to Night in Ho- 
nour of the Old Couple, 

Vie, Let us each Man try his Ability upon ſome Subject now 
exlempore. 

Spr. Agreed, give us a Theme, and try our Action. 

Io, I have already thought upon't, 1 want but Actors. 

Hil, What Perſons want you ? What would you preſent / 

Po, 1 would preſent a Commonwealth ; with all her 
Branches and Conſiſtencics. | 

Ra, I'll be Oi, ; who muſt be my Branches # 

Po. The Country, the City, the Court, and the Camp, F pitomi- 
red and Pcrlonatcd by a Gentlewan, a Mercan, « Courtier, 
and a Soldier, 

Sol, Vil be your Soldier, am not one 7 Ho! 

Con. And am not 1 « faſhionable Corrice / 

Io, But who the Citizen Or Marchant # 


boy, 1, 

2 And 1 your Country (eulen a 

Hil, Or |, 

, Yet to our Moral 1 mull add T wo Veilons, Diwnlth and 


Ls. Why ie you now; aud am not 4 8 Langer / 
Po, But where's Diviaty / ' 

Vis, Marry that I know not ; ons of us might do that, if - 
thes kucw bow do handic 1 * 


The Merry. Beggars. 
KN Old Patrico, our Prieſt, my Ghollly Father 
o it rare 


** Fortunes e en now to Country Wenches 
11 at 12 a wage 
in 


. he has told me ſtrange Thing; 


= And me ſomewhat that I may tell you hereafter. 
Fr. That you ſhall be my Bride? 

Am. I will _ tell you now. 
Vin. Well: Bet what muſt our Speeches tend to? What muſt 
we do one with another ? 

Po. I would have the Cotwtry, the City, and the Court, be at 
great variance for then would I have Divinity and 
Law ſtretch their wide Throats to ſe and reconcile them 
then would I have the Soldier them all cogether, and 

overtop them a!l ; ſtay, yet I want another Perion, 
Hil. What muſt he be ? 

Po. A Beggar. 
1 Here's enough of us, I think, What muſt the Beg gar 

? 

Po, He muſt at laſt overcome the Soldier, and bri 
all to Beeger-Hall; and this well Aﬀ4ted will be for 
nour of our Calling. 

Ad. A Scribble ! A Seribble ! 

Hi!, Come, where's this Patrico, that we may begin / 

Euter Patrico, 

Pe, Alack and Welladay, this is no time to Play; our 
Quarter is beſci, we are all in the Net leave off your Mer- 
ry Gee! 

Vin, Y ou b gin Scurvily, 

7 Why whit s the Matter 

j 


the Harmanbuk 
Hunt lieg gar run Her the Shae 
18 We arc been det d, what nal we do / 


„ 1 4 W \ IN | bg . 
Hil, bt ne $00 HOW bu came, wco.ome by the Graces 01 
8⁰ rot . 
Fater veniwel, Conſtable, Waich ; the Grow flip Way 
Set, blot the (alte ound 4 Le lure that uous cape 


— — — | ed 


(4) — 609 e (1) 4 ith, * 
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chem 
c Ho- 
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n. (4) Ming awaſt, Bing awaft e the Rur Cove (c) aud 


and truly, Bec. 
! So frolick and fo laments- 


2 


Z 


for 
orſhip, 
Rogues 


and truly 
Ot or God 
a Breath? You were 


Spr 


m. 
Ra 
Ser. 


ble 


a Play bot now, 
ich us 3 an Heir was Mar- 


many 


A 

in 

, Good 
RL. 


ating 


bonds. 


V 


„ "tis a Had 


with 


where is ſhe ? Tis for an Heir 


{ Not lo l bope; 


Sem. Married 


5 
2 


1 
= 
L342 
+ 


2 


1 


1 


— 2 


* 


1 


10 


1 


ä OO AA 
— YO” 


— 


—_ 


BY 0 405 


SCENE Juſtice Clack's Houſe 


Enter Juſtice Clack, Martiti, | 
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| _ bs A 
38 4A nn: Or, 
Cle. Nay, if we both ſpeak together how ſhall we hear one 
another? As I ſaid before, your Intent, and your only Way, 
you would ha'ſaid, was to run away with her, and that by her 
only Inſtigation, to avoid the Tie of Marriage with Mr. Talboy ; 
that is to ſay, to ſhun) the Match that 1 had made for her 
that is to ſay; rather to diſob:y me, than to diſpleaſe herſelf? 
Wherein (aſtho' ſhe did not altogether tranſgreſs the Law) ſhe 
did both offend and prejudice me, an Inſtrument, nay, I may 
ay, 2 Pillab thereot. And you, in aſſiſting her, furthering, and 
conveying her way did not only infringe the Law in an un- 
lawful! Departure m your Maſter, bur in a bigher Point, 
that is to (ay, Tap and Top-Gallows high. 1 would ha' found a 
Jury ſhovld a' tound it fo, 

Mar. But Sir, an' pleaſe you. 

Cle, Muſt we then ſpeak together ? Have I not borne with 
ther tv! ſpeak all thou pleaſſt in thy Defence? Have I not 
broke mint on Rule, which is to puniſh before 1 examine 2 
and ſo to have the Law the ſurer o my Side? And doſt thou 
ſtill perſiſt > Hold your own Peace, or, as I am a Juſtice of the 
King's, 1 will unſay win 1 (aid befote, and ſet a Carat Lex at 
you, Sirrah, that ſhall courſe you up the heavy Hill, Oh, is 
vour Tongue fallen into your Leg now ? Do not you know 


| have ac d Prot + —— as | (ond belore, Go 
your Way Wh, ah fee Ade Jenilemen, who, I think, were 
got in Sack,, Chr in, Sach, nurſed with Sack, and fed up 


o Grey Hairs wifi only Kae, lee, 1foy, that they want no 
Sack, My Son Oliver (1 thank him) has brouglt mc a Pair of 


\uch Guelts | 
Emter Bentwell. 

O Maſter Seam / Good News 7 
Seu, Of beggardly News the beſt you have heard. 


Ola, That is to lay you have found my Niece among the 
Gleggers, T is 10 lay e 


Yew, True, Sir lee, 1 found r 

hs, Now # we bath (prak togetier who hell hear ane 
60106 / 

bow. 1 thought your eine was 10 be inforar'd, 

(ls, 4040 wie my Wl, bir, by your Locks, I have tas 
Ken 1 undied Lay 40408 3 by Dbays 4 $441s, and wihcs 
Cen OW os hom eee eee eee ee, ang winter wal 
1090 whais 1 Whit they woild have Wald, 1 an fe tt 
lg LV 8 49 Vikdig Lats of 2, 4d Whip the melt, * 


"I EEEE EE ond 


Mon 
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Sew. Juſtice Clack ſull ! He muſt talk all ; his Clack muſt on- 


80. 
Cle. But to the Point, you have found my Niece ; 
left her at your own Houle, not only 4o ſhift her out of her Dif 
„but out of her Shame, to come nearer me, until I ſend 
er Pardon. 1 
Sem. _—_— Sir, — ſhe was in 
Cle. A Do not I know Company Bare. Rogues, 
e ad Hedge-birds. 
Sem. But do you know whom, or bow many we have taken > 
And how the reſt cſcap'd ? 

Ch. A — intadine a ſhould we tak than 
herſelf ? Or how could you take that could 


have 


> 


* But, — leh > with 
ſuch Vag abonds, and ſuch 
e you eee 


FL 


s Prieſt among em., Such ve 
pale; but to ſee how the Mulricude ſcap d us was 
than Pity, How, upon a Waich-word given, 
inſtant vaniſh'd by more levers) Ways than there 

em; bow the Cripples dag d aver Pales and 

— > Blind found their Way thorough Lakes and 1 
_—__ with Two Children at her Back, and T 
more, perhaps. in ner belly 
CC & Fri have you taken lay you 7 
dew, Yes, Sir, an 0d Furie an Ancacnt n itt, to cl} 
Fortunes, 4nd Coulcy oat Puur Coun:y Pooph v) their ſintzle 


hater Oliver. 
(0, 8s, Maſter (Ara, n that be e305 not your Com 
pany, begius io doubt of his Welcvane, 


i135 


: 


if 


Lr 


: 


1 


0 


60 4 Youidl Cv: 0, 
+ wanton him into that doubt? I, or you thatbrought him 
hi 

Of Sir, his own Deſire and Love to you brought him hither , 
by It ſhew'd him the Way: 
_ ** Cle. You reaſon fairly ; tell him 1 come. 


Ol. Pray, Sir, be 4 todoſo; for be ſays — 
ae 
Ot. Who ſhall hear one another. [Exit Oliver. 


Cle, But are there Players among the eppreiiend > 
Sn Yes, Sir, and they were contriving to act a Play among 


themſelves juſt as we ſurpriz'd em, and ſpoil d their Sport. 
Cla, Players { I'll pay them above all thereſt, 


Sen. You ſhall do well in that, to put em in Stock to ſet up 
ain. 

d. Yes, ll put em in Stoch, and ſet em up to the Whip- 
ping-Poſt z they can ac Juſtites, can they ? IH ad a Juſtice a- 
mong em; nen, 1 will do Juſtice upon them: that is 


to ay 
— $i be not vers they act Kings and Emperors as 
A lier is blind, they ſay, you may therefore 
wink a little ; I find that you have Merry Old Gen- 
your Houſe, that are come far to viſit you. 11! under- 


| ſhall ſupply em Wich, ſhall give your Gueſts much 
— and move Compaſſiun in you towards the Poor 


(A. But you know my 141 77 (and that's a ſure Way 


b o@ Fouts on ON, cas be Compaſſionate afterwards, as 
their Examination. 


Gem. but for your Guetts fakes, wiio (1 know) do favour 
he Quality of Aﬀors very much, " wan . 


ge you 
| puts lave me the Expence 
Wel * Ui, lor chat _ and upon your under» 


1 | will provogue my Juſtice on the 
—— whom 1 will pre 


tut pray Maſtcr Sentinel, 


u will indes 


ah pt apy ha and fre bes decent- 


e Apparel bus you u pruvugue yous 
(ls, 


— * * a 
— — — 
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d. 1 will do fo, until my ſcarce Welcome Guefr be 


— Emer Randal. 
ES. Sir, my Maſter ſends you Word, and plainly, that with- 
8 your 2 — ſtinks. He has com- 
le his Nags, and away to Night; if yoo come 


not at I "Twice, Thrice he's gone preſently, before Su 
he'll find an Hoſt at an Inn worth a Hundred o you. _"_ 


Cla. Good Friend, I will now fatisfie your Maſter, with- 
[Exit Clack. 
your Worſhi 


Sen. Do you hear, Fri you ſerve Maſter Oldrems. 
Ran. I could ha told ode, and the beſt Houſekeeper 
ſter is of any Gentlomen in the he dwells in ; 


beſt Maſter to a Man, as I, the worſt of Twenty, can 
bim, and would — 


out telling him he has a ſawey Knave to his Man. 
hank 


Ran. 


— 


Kan, Maſter Springlove, an't vials y 


neſter Gentleman between this and the Head of him; and my 
III Whcre-e er he is; know you him too 


0nd your Maſter's Daughters too. 


tha chey are all Gom howe, your Maſter knows 


, Whaw, know you that too? 


and the Two young Gentlemen that are with em, 
incew, and Maſter Hilliard. 


dow, whaw again 4 you know em all 1 Wink, bus 
where they all are / 


yen here by, at my own Houlc, 


Whaw— - - 


yr 
Epos 


: 


not 
w 


— 
2 


— 


Kas. 

dew. 
Maſtcs 

Ka, 


ef 
DE E 


Ken 


— — — —— 
— - by 


62 A Jovial Crew: Or, 
Ser. And they knowing that your Maſter is here, and Maſter 
Heerty too 

Ram. Whaw, whaw, 

Sen, And your (elf too ; they directed me to find you, Ramdal, 
and bring you to em. 

Rev. Whaw, whaw, whaw, whaw 
go then ? 

Sem. But ſecretly ; not a Word to any Body. 
Ran. Mum will you go then ? 
Emter Martin. 

Mar. O, Maſter Oldrem s Man, pray let me intreat you in- 
to the Buttery, 

Ran, Will you go, Maſter Gentleman ? 

Mar. Indeed it is my Maſter's Deſire, and he commanded me. 

Ran, Now, when it is Supper-time, did he ? To fill my Bel- 
ly with thin Drink to ſave his Meat? It's the manner in Churls 
Houſes ; will you go, Maſter Gentleman f 
Mar. In troth my Maſter is ſo merry with yours within 
Ran. Shite o' your Maſter; my Maſtcr's Steward a bet- 
ter Mans I'll to him, at this Gentleman's Houſe, and all the 
reſt, Whaw, whaw. 

Ros 2. why would then 
Mum again chen; why wou not go ? 
— 7 Sent. and Rand, 

Mar, The Man's as Mad as his Maſter ; the ſtrangeſt Strangers | 
that ever came to our Houſe, 

Emer Talboy. 

Til, Well, Martin, (or conſeſling Fault, and the Means 
thou mac whereby the is taken, 1 am Friends with ther z bur 
I ſhe!) never look upon ber, or thee—— but with Grief of Mind 
however | bear it outwardly, Oh —— 

Me, You bear it very Manfully merthinks, 
Tal, 1, youthink fo, and 1 know fo-—- but what 1 fel, I feel; 
would One of us Two had novir boch feen one another — ON .— 

Mw. You ies very good Scale, Sir, Bur dots my Mar 
—4 enten bis merry Humour with the Old (emen 
with ian, 

14. Yes, Jullhce Clark's Clack g9's as mearrily 8s any. 

Mw, Wd) (aid, i, now you ipcak merrily 199; tit 1 cauld 
loy Lenne eee that woauyld 11 119 ;, and 167 yuls Comndort 411 
| $au, Mille ee is Lilley in Love with oi & the 
166 * 


why do we not 


The Merry __ 
Tal. Then have I nothing elſe to do 
as long as I live. 


thee of her. Ha, ha, wy 7} 


Ha, ha, ha. 
Euter Clack, Oldrents, Hearty, Oliver. 
. AI Boys, a hay, this is right; that is to (ay, as I would 
bave itz that is to ſay 
Tal. A Beggar. Ha, ba, ha 
Mar. Ha, ha, — 
Cla, A hay Boys, a bay; they arc as merry without as we were 
within, A key, Maſter Oldrents, and Maſter Hearty The Ver- 
we 1 2 turns all to Mirth and Mclody, with a 
bh; Oo not ſo, Maſter Hearty ? 
1 U Why _— t ſhould be : How was 1 deceiv d! Now I 
—_ are a goo Fellow, 1 
He was never ſo before ; it bea before Death 
the beſt is I am his Heir. — 
Tal. Mar, Ha, h., ha 


Cla. Again, Boys, again; that is to (ay, a bg Boy, «b 
Hee, What is the Motive of your Mirth, Nephew Martin # 
Let us lavgh en you, 

Old, W as that ipoke like my Friend Hearty # Lack we Motives 
to laugh ? Are wot all ihings, any thin 1 thing, to be 
laugh'd at? And it nothing were io be It, heard, or un- 
derito d. we would — * at it 100. 

( You take the on 0! your Miſtrels merrily, Maſter Talby, 

Tal. More = than you will take the finding of her. Ha, 

Cs, Can 1 4-0 10 find her, think you 7 
—_ He thinks you will be Auges with her, and chide 
(A.. You we deviiv'd, Maſter Talbyy 5; you arc wide, Maſter 
Ja x bose h yuur Lengrh, Maltcr lalby, Law and Ju- 
ſtice the! ſheep, 4 + Marr and goud FrlowNip rilg 2 Cironlt 
here o Night, N by Valicr Oidrans, 4 bay Maker Hearty, and 
4 Cn and 4 boy Nephew 1449, st hovld be been, 
and s by wy Cork e , and @ bay e the Players, When, 
Coe they / bon Cw, ies for Malict Granted, that if no TER 
gies with bis Wow CAmpery, 


141, Flour / Lu ts 65 ice 199 7 Imre law 42097 e 
| Rat Talk, * 


z chat is to (ay, by Strowl- 
A- 
any thing to pleaſe you they may elcape z that is, ( 
bo) if ane, 1 ſhall be ated Abuſes fiript 
whipt among em ; with a hay, Maſter Hearty, you arc not 


Merry. 

Emer Sentwell. 
And a bay, Maſter Sentwel], where are your Drawmatis Perſone ; 
your Prologus, and your Ada, Primus, ha? Ha' they given you 
the flip for fear of the Whip? A bay 


Sew. A Word aſide an't e JOU—— 


Sentwell takes Clack afde, and him a Paper. 
Old. I have not known a Man in ſuch a Humour. 
Hes. And of his own finding ! He ſtole it indecd out of his 
d of his Liquor; Miſers uſe to 
themſelves o. 


id. He do's fo outdo us, that we look like ſtaid Men again, 
; fine ſober things. 

how will it laſt 7 He'll hang himſelf to Mor- 
Colt we have put him to, 


the bervingmen, unirain'd to walt, fpilt 


28283. the 2 in his 
c bim 

ſultable 10 the Niggardlinels of his Feat, 
En.erainment, of Flay, prelented by , 


he ft iP. 
$ you may y uf ' | 
AF lor thee #ll iu the fines Cloaths ? Bead 


Old, 


28 


4 
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Old. Put me not in mind of the Two loſt Daughters, I pri- 
thee z what's the next? 

Hea. The Vagrant Steward. 
Old. Nor of a Vagrant Steward; ſure ſome Abuſe is meant 


me. 

Hea. The Old Squire and the Fortune-teller. 

Old. That comes nearer me ; away with it. 

Hen. The Beggar's Prop 

Old. All theſe Titles may ſerve to One Play of a Story that 1 
know too well ; I'll ſee none of them. 

Hea. Then 2 s the Merry Beggars. 

Old. 1, that, and let em 

Enter Taiboy and Oliver. 

Tal, The Players are coming in, and Miſtreſs Amie and your 
Man Martin are to be Actors among em. | 

Cla, A hay, then for that too; ſome Merry Device ſure. 


A Flouriſb. 
Hark! The Beggars Habs; now they begin. 


(Md. Sec, a mo't S emu Prologue. 


Enter Poet for Prologue. 
O Knight, to Squire, and to the Genteels here, 
We wiſh our Fay may with Content appear ; 
Me promiſe you no Daimty Wit of Court, 
Noe City Pagrantry, #or Country Sport, 
But a plain Viece of Aion ſhort and ſweet, 
In Story true ; you U know it when you ſec b. 
(ld, True Stories and true ſeſis . ſeldom thrive on Stages. 
ola, They arc beſt to pleale you with this tho", or a bay, with 
a Whip for them to Morrow, 
O. Nay, rather than they ſhall ſuffer 1 will be pleas'd let 


cm Play their worſt. 


Hari. 
Fater Patrice, wb Lawyer ae like Oldicns, 

SCC OL 17417 mung £m, 

le, That Hiered you « Dea in the 270. 

Vat, Tour Childrens tune 1 beue 4%, 
Thai they f Þ er they be ond ; 
And WIN yu bare „ Megjon why / 
Tis Juſtice 14 Hol Dito 


r Lis, 


—— — — — — — —— — 


66 A Jovial Crew : Or, 
Cla. Juſtice, ha! Are you meddling with Juſtices already ? 
Pat. Tour Grandfather, by Crafty Wile 

þ - Bargaining did much beguile 

thriftleſs Heir of half the Lands 
1hat are deſcended to Hands, 
And then by Lam, not Equity, ö 


Tore him and bis Poſterity 
lo Woe and ſha Beggary. 
Law. 7 hat py ine, nor of my Children. 
Pat. Hut our Forefathers Debts and Crimes, 
Although forborn till future Times, 
Are not jo paid : but what needs more, 
[ wiſh you happy i in your Store. [ Exit, 
Old. "Doſe: 10 this, Hearty - 
Hea, You hid you would be pleasd let em play their 
worlt, 


Lawy er mala ladiy, beats his Breaſt, Scc. To him enter Soldier- 
lihe Hearty, and ſeems to comfort him. 

Old. It beam my Story, and by the ſame Fortune teller that 
told me mv Daughter's Fortunes, almoſt in the ſame Words ; I 
know him now z and he ſpeaks in the Play to one that — 1 
me as near as they can ſet him forth, 

Cla, How like you it, Sir > You ſeem diſpleas'd ; ſhall they 
be pt yet ? A bay, 14 you ſay the Word, 

— GL. ae a. Sir, 47 — 

8 . Sad for the Words © 2 une-teller 
| Believe bins ! * him I — of TT 

272 2 at Whims, and double double Meanings, 

# «al 
O'd, "IC a0 he talk or look like now ? 

Hes, It is no Matter whom, you arc pleas'd you (ay. 

$91, J you no Sack 7 Houſe f 2 1 bored And mover 
witbow a werry 'y Old Song ? 


$1 NG, 
Old $6k, and Od Songs, and « Merry Old Crow, 
Witt fright Cares when the (Ground looks Hias. 
Hud ian yu think ow Grphic V ortunceticns / 
Las, 10 think # little of e 41 ta, 
bl, Wil you abroad thin # lint hire comer your Steward. 


two 


— — 


T he Merry Beggars. 67 
Emter — ove to La 
Old. Bleſs me ! Is not _— 
Hee. Is that you that talks to him, or that Coxcomb 1, do 
ou think? Pray let them play their Play ; the Juſtice will not 
hinder 'em you fr he he's a 
Spr are t Charge, Sir ; and my bumble 
Sa, tht 3 walk apon ay hnown Occef, 
ons t 
Law. Fe Canſt not yet leave V ? 
But I will mo more to alter 3 — 
I will not po nn, go. 
Old. My own very Words at his departure. 
Hea. 28 Pray attend. 
Law. Come, Friend, I' take your Council, ¶ Exeum Lawy, Sol. 
Spr. I've my ſelf —— 
22 Mates fake all in vain ; 
For Beggars, Cuckoo- like, fly out again 
In their own Notes and Seaſon. 
© 2 RE „Vincent, Hilliard, 
aber s not ſuffer u. 
To live in's Hauſe. joſe 
Mer. And we muſt have « Progreſs. 
Vin. Th Aſſurance of you Loves hath inge d ui. 
Hil, To wait on -/ mp7 > Sag 
Ra. Suppoſe we 
Vin, Hil, We ove for 
bpr, And that ewiſt — Courſe, — 
To Care your 4 Sada, whe is 
It is your Deſtiny, which you pu, 
wal ng hs « Trick of Taub and WW 
U fot you bn the Wy, 
Al! . Has bow f But how 
28 My Daughters and their Sweethearts 400 ß 1 fee 
Hr of their ee, and the whale Drilt 
Of all of 4 8 
A7 42 5. notice yet ; fot a e more Af it 5 
But the wad — Yui e Luk an 
* 


by! 


2 as 


10 1 
, : N 
1 


SO a tw «ot 


68 A Fovial Crew : Or, 
Spr. Now / Are you all reſolo'd ? 
All _ — 1 agreed. 
8 beg to abſolve your Fortune, not for need. [ Exeunt, 
. 1 | he. commend their Act in that; prithee let's call 
em, and end the Matter here: The Purpoſe of their Play is 
but to work my Friendſhip, or their Peace with me, and they 
have it. 


Hes, But (ce a little more, Sir. 


Enter Randal. 
Old. My Man Randal too ! Has he a Part with em? 
Ran. T rev were well fer a Work, when they made me a 
Player, \\ hat 1s that I moſt ſay? And how muſt 1 at now? Oh ! 
Tha: I mult be Steward for the Beggars in Maſter Steward's Ab- 


lence ; and tell my Maſter he's gone to meaſure Land for him 
to Paurchale, 


Old. Von, Sir? Leave the Work vou can do no better, ac can 
furb:ar no lo ger,) and call the Actors back again io me, 
Ran. With ali my Hearts anf glad my Part is fo ſoon 


don: 2. [ Ex#t, 
Ente, Pa rico. 


Pat, Since you will then break off our Play, 
Som*thing in carneit 1 muſt lays 
Bat let atlectea Khiming go; 
be no mort a Lario. 
\4v Name 3s % ν ——moftart not 5 but (f 50 
ire 19 hear what's worth your belt Attention, 
Mor. privately) ou may draw DEarcs mr, 


ON Yren's goes to le. 
Hea Heat 19 more Fortunes, 


Od. You ſhall! vine me lese 

Pat, 1 am Grantfon to that unherpy Wrayr ton, 
Wh.” your Grandfather *. n 
Of his ate, by wh en bis eee 


Woe Once expard tw Deggory 5 1 0g not charge 
Youu with bbc beg Offence i this. Wait now 


Come arcs we, for T auld Wollpe 19 yau, 
Patrice ddkes £31 its 


dc 
| bad 8 Lilia, whe aimong tu hae 
WG ha . . —_ 


* 


—— — — — — — KA — . — —ͤ—— — — — A ogy — * 


T be Merry Beggars. 


In Gentle Blood, and Geſture to her Beauty, 
Which could not be ſo clouded wich baſe Cloathing, 
Bur ſhe at tracted Lote trom Worthy Perſons : 
Which (for her mcanneſs); they expreſt in Pity, 
For the moſt part ; but ſome aſſaulted her 
With Amorous, though Looſe, Deſires , which ſhe 
Had Vertue to withſtan4 z only One Centleman 
(Whether it were by ber #fe#ior, or 
His Fate, o (erd his Blood a 6 ging with her, 
I queſtion not) by her, in Heat ot Youth, 
Did get a Sow, who now mult call you Father. 

Old. Me ? 

Pat. You, attend me, Sir ; your Bownty then 
Diipos'd your Purſe to her, in which, b« tides 
Much Money, (I conceive by your Neglect,) 

Was thrown this Holy Relick; do you know it / 

id. The Agen, Dei that my Mother gave m. 
Upon her Death-bed ! O the Lois of it 
Was my ſore Gricf;z and now with Joy it is 
Reſtor d by Miracle Do's your Siſter live / 

Pa No, Sir, (he died within a few Days atter 
Iifler Son was Born, and left him to my Care, 
On whom I to this Day have had an Eye 
In all his Wandrings. 
Old, Then the young Man lives ' 


Later Springlove, Vincent, Hilliard, Rachel, Meriel, 
Pat, 4c with the reſt of your Lair Childrew, Sir. 
(Id, My loy begins 0 be 100 great Within me 
My B'cifing, and a Welcome io you all, 
Bc one another's, and you 41: gie nine, 
Vis, Hil, W. arc agreed on that, 
| Ra. Long lime; we on {log ill you OK * n 
Sad. | 
Mer. For which e were faiii to go + Begging, Sir. 
Old, Now | can read the Juſtice of my Far, and yOurtm—— 
(la. Ha! , Are they handling of Juſtice f 
Old, But wie a great Frouidence it bath, 
(ls, Ate thyy yorrung Of Jufticcs f | waich's hor that, 
Hes, I, bo me thought g no, Sir, the Play is done, 


Lies Bein wel, Hs, Ove, Marta, 
4. tas, Bu, i ics related ws . 
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Springlove tale? Amie. 


with a Speech by one of the Players ? 

18 2 — 2 

by your Favour, Sir, this Maiden is my Wife. 
A — your Part; that is to lay, you muſt 

again 


- She's mine by Solemn Contract, Sir. 
vou will not tell me that are not you mw Nu. ? 
Am. 1 dare not, Sir, deny't, we are Contracted. 


Cla. Nay, it we both (peak together how ſhall we hea; one 
another ? 


Mar. I muſt diſprove the Contract. 
Tal. That is my Part to ſpeak. 
Sex. None can diſprove it ; I am Witnels to it. 
Cla. Nay, if we all 2 ſaid before. 
Old. — for al then; here are no Beggars, (you are but 
One, Parico, vo Rogues, nor Players, but a Seſect Company, to 
fill this Houſe with Mirth ; theſe are my hters, theſe their 
Huibands ; and this that ſhall Marry your Niere, a Gentleman 
my foo & I will inſtandy Eſtate him in a Thouſand Pound a 
Year to entertain his Wiſe, and to their Heirs for ever: 00 
you hear me now ? 
Cle. Now I do hear you, and I muſt hear you; that is 
to ſay, it is a Match ; that is o fay—— a I (aid 


"2 
Tal, And muſt 1 hear it oo —0— 
Nd. Yes, though you whine Eyes out, 
Hes, Nephew Martin, (tilt Child with a Suck-boule of 
Sack, Peace Lamb, and 1'1l find a Wile tor thee, | 


Od. Now, Parico, if you can on your Function 
To live a moderate Gentleman, I give you 


Pa, Ii be withs! your Faithful Beadfmen, and (pend im) 
whole Life in Prayers r you and yours, 

Cle. And now Clerk Martin, give a the He gar, iy free 
5 7 widhout all man of Corrcttiun That is 4% lay, with 
£4 Ay + 
not you the Gentlemss that cu eng me tu right 


1 here / * 


hs 


- 
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And you the Gentleman (I take it) that would have 
ar-ſport with us Two at once. 


= welvepence apiece, Sir. 
we are all Friends. 


ow, on my Duty, Sir, I beg no more, but your con 
Love, and daily Bleſſi 


Re. 
made 

Mer. 

19 
tinual 


Old it be at Court z where if ever I come it hall 
be to the ＋— Fool-Royal's Place _ 

pr. A Begging . E yze would nor 
Methinks, improper to 


E PILOGUE 


N an > 1 4 | L A\ 


EPILOGU E 


Spoken by Meriel. 


© a; «+ 7 


HO" we ave now 10 Beggars of the (Crew, 
Me count it not a Shame t eg of you; 

| d here has given his Pals free 

To all the reſi unpuniſh'd, only we 

Are under Cenſure, till we do obtain 

Tour Suffrages that we may Beg again, 

And often in the Comrſe we . to D 

Which was tmended for your Muti, 4 Play 

Not without Action, and 4 little Wir, 


T berefore we Bus your Paſs for us and it. 


INI. 


